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PREFACE. 


JN the following Selection of ſacred 
Songs, care has been taken to 
introduce thoſe which are calculated 
to inſpire a due ſenſe of our Ob- 
ligations to Gop for the Mercies of 
Creation, Preſervation, and all the 
Bleſſings of Life; but, above all 
(becauſe the greateſt of all) for his 
ineſtimable Love in the Redemption 
of the world by our Lord Jeſus 


Chriſt ; for the various means of 


Grace vouchſafed us here, and for 
the hopes of eternal Glory here- 
after. 
Theſe are Mercies of ſuch magni- 
tude as to conſtrain (one would 
think) every rational, every re- 
deemed Creature, to praiſe God 
b 2 with 


fo: PREFACE. 
w th all his ſoul. But is this really 
the caſe? Alas! are not the generality 
of people too indolent, or too incon- 
ſiderate topraiſeHim even with their 
Bodies? In how few of our Congre- 
gations (during this part of divine 
Worſhip) can we avoid remarking 
the total filence of ſome, the care- 

Teſs Indifference of others, and the 
indevout Practice of /itting in many 
more! 

Hoping that ſo venerable an au- 
thority will be deemed of weight 
and importance, the Editor o er 
to every Chriſtian's attention, the 
following ſentiments of Archbiſhop 
Secker on this ſubject, <* As ſinging 
(ſays he) is capable of exprefling 
ſtrongly every - ſtate in which the 
mind can be towards every object! 
ſo there never was, perhaps, any one 
nation, civilized or barbarous, that 
did not make this a part of the Ho 

| nou 


PREFACE. v. 
nour paid by them ta the God whom 
they adored. —The firſt Chriſtians 
made finging a conſtant part of their 
worſhip, and the whole* Congregation 
joined in it. | 

© Afterwards indeed the ſingers by 
profeſſion, who bad been prudently 
appointed to lead and direct them, 
by degrees uſurped the whole per- 
formance. But at the reformation 
the people were reſtored to their 
rights: and it made a much quicker 
progreſs for the pleaſure and com- 
fort, which they found in this prac- 
tice: a Circumſtance, that ought to 
endear it to conſiderate perſons not 


ing a little. And as the only way of 


finging known in common parochial 
AF Churches is by the Metre Pſalms ; 
unleſs we join in that, we intirely 
A omit this branch of our duty. 
It is true that the Tunes, to 
Jwbich theſe Pſalms are ſung, are 

| | moſt 


Vi. PREFACE, 


moſt of them plain and ſlow ; and IN 1 
ö khe voices of many in the aſſembly b 
'{.  wnharmonious, and apt to be il. 9 
managed. But tunes, deſigned for I. 
the multitude to join in, who have. 
never been regularly inſtructed, 
1 Should be plain and flow, and ſuch 
4 as they have been accuſtomed to: 
for which purpoſe the number 
ſhould be moderate. Ours are 
many of them recommended, and 
as it were conſecrated, by long uſage. 
Confeſſors for the proteſtant cauſe 
compoſed them, Martyrs for it have 
yielded up their dying breath in 
them. Therefore all who are, orf 
can be qualified, (and there are few 
who cannot,) fhould bear fuch a 
part in them as they are able, It 
may be done, without in the leaſt 
. diſordering the more ſkilful ſingers, 
who perform the very uſeful office. 
of 0 and ſupporting the tune 


This 


PRE FACE. vii. 
This in many congregations is done 
by the Organ, the charity children, 
or both. But then the organ ſhould 
expreſs the tunes plainly and diſ- 
tinctly, and make very moderate 
intervals between the lines; the 
children ſhould be taught to ſing in 
. Mexact time and concert with it; and 
ber the whole congregation ſhould ac- 
company. them fervently, yet with 
prudenge. Taking this care, though 
here ſhould ſtill happen to be ſome 
little diſcords, they would be intire- 
ly loſt in the general ,chorus: the 
\ In effect of which would be noble and 
elevating, if we took rightly into 
„Hur thoughts the whole of the mat- 
er, inſtead of cavilling at minute 
particulars. 


1h i as 
tear} ©* Confider the nature of a wild 
gers ultitude, in its original ſavage 
ocfecltate, met together at the call of 


ome vehement ungoverned paſſion: 
ä how 


—— — —— — — b ——R08O 


vin. PREFACE. 
how alarming the concourſe, how I, 
frightful and horrid the confuſed I, 
wh. hideous cries of it muſt be. Then Ne 
conſider the ſame multitude, foften- I 
ed and cultivated by the gentle in- Pu 
fluences of religion, and unanimouſly r 
aſſembling at ſtated ſeaſons, ' to ſing 9 
forth the praiſes of the wiſe 400 N 

good parent of all, and echo to each Hy 

other the precepts of a rational and u. 
mild and beneficent life here, as ſe; 
the means of obtaining eternal feli- eg 
City hereafter, Can there be a hap- Ir 
pier change of ſcene, a ſweeter and p 
more pleaſing view? and ſuppoſe he 
the harmony made by them were 
ever ſo little better, than - ſhouting 
unto God with the voice of triumph, as 
the ſcripture expreſſes it, and making 
a joyful noiſe unto the rock of their Sal- 
vation: yet what worthy, humane, 


» pfalm xIvii. 1. Wu. 1. 
and 


PREFACE. 8 
and pious heart is there, that would 
10t be charmed with the ſound, and 
zealouſly join in it? we are diſpoſed 


hus on other occaſions. Amongſt. 


dur anceſtors, who judged of pro- 
riety as diſcreetly as ourſelves, (to 
ay no more) the very higheſt join- 
d humbly and cheerfully with the 
oweſt of their fellow chriſtians in the 
luty of Pſalmody, however artleſsly 
erformed. And J intreat you to 
eflect what it 1s, either to diſdain, 
r be aſhamed, or be too indolent, 
o lift up our bodies and voices to 
e honour of our Maker, when we 
ome into his houſe profeſſedly to 
orſhip him, and he hath com- 
anded that one part of his worfhip 

all be this. | 
„But if we will not employ 
r lips in the ſervice, we may 
ill fix our minds upon it: 

leaſt, we ſhould not hinder 

1 others 


Xo . "PREFACE. | 

others from doing either. And 
particularly we ſhould abſtain 
from giving the bad example, and 
the offence, of indecently hold- 
ing converſation at that time: 

for which there Cannot ſurely be 
ſo preſſing an occaſion, but thet 
it may very ſafely be deferted till 
after church, if not altogether 

omitted. 

n thefingingof pſalms, differ- 
ent perſons uſe different poſtures, 
The proſe pſalms, I believe are 
and ever have been' repeated by 
all perſons every where, ſtanding, 


In the verſe pſalms we all ſtand: 
at the doxology, And in what 


goes before, the Reaſon for doing 
it is exactly the ſame, and a very 
ſtrong one: that the whole is ſung 
to the Glory of God; and often 
directly addreſſed to God. Ac- 
cordingly, we read in the Old 

Teſtament, 


| PREFACE.” , Xt. 
Teſtament, that not only the 
Levites were to STAND every: morn- 
ing to thank and praiſe the Lord, and 
likewiſe at even*, but that when 
they waited with inſtruments of mujic 
to praiſe the Lord, all Iſrael sroop f: 
and again, that they ſaid to the 
people, STAND UP, and bleſs the 
Lord your God g. We likewiſe 
read, that in a viſion of St. John, 
Fer. ſin the book of Revelation,” a great 
res. (multitude, which no man could num- 
are er, sroop before the throne, and 
| byſried with a loud voice, Salvation to 
ing. ur God &: and in another, that 
rand ey who had gotten the victory over 
hat“ beaſt, sroop and ſang the ſong of 
oingÞMeſes, and of the Lamb**, Sravp- 
very therefore, as it is plainly the 


_— * Chron, xxiii. 30. 4 2 Chron. vii, 6. 
Ac- tel. ix. 5» | F Rev. vii. 9, 10. 
Old! 2 Reve xVo 4 +. 
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Ai. PREFACE. 
FITTEST poſture in itſelf, is the 
AUTHOR1ZED one alſo: and. were 
it more uncommon than it is, 
I would. be far from a mg 
| able ſingularity. But ſtill, 
very many in moſt i ee 
either have, by long habit been 
prejudiced in favour of fitting, 
or, though they diſapprove the 
cuſtom, teel a difficulty of quit- 
ting it, unleſs every one did : they Wut 
ſhould not be cenſured for a 
practice by which they mean no- 
thing amiſs ; but kindly encou- 
raged to an alteration in this point, 
which we may thus hope will gra- 
dually become general*,” 


27 063 1.8. 


* Archbiſhop Secker, Serm. XI. Vol. 6th. 
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PSAL M 1 
HE man is bleſt, who: bath not bent 


To bad advice his car; 
the Nor trod the fintier's path, nor fat 
TY. The ſcorner's jeſt to hear; 


1ey Put, might and day, the lav of God = 
| es his delightful theme : 

e ſhall be like the tree that grows 

cal Near ſome refreſhing ſtream: 


nt, hoſe boughs a plenteous load of fruit 
| In timel ſedfon bear ; 

5 o ſhall he flouriſh, fo endure; F 

His leaf no blight ſhall fear. 


ut arion like duſt before the 3 
The race of ſinners fly ; - $44, 
or with the juſt in Judgment ſtand, 

But, drooping, tade and die. 


6tlr, „ 


Ig heaven thy wond'wous 205 are f 
On earth Thou mak'ſt the infant. tongue 


By night, the moon, which rules the a 


| Lord what is man, that Thouthould Abe 


Thro all the world, how great art Thon 


0 2 
LN iy Ee, 


O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 


' 2 Within this eartkly frame, * 7 © 
Thro' all the world how great art Thou - 
How giorious is ty. Name: 7 1 
V 
I 
W 


Thy works are hallow'd there: 
Thy boundlefs praiſe declare. 


By day, .the glorious ſun- on hi 3 
Emplo I our wond'ring = os 


And ſtars of feebler light. 


is lowly race in mind! | 
That they with Angels glory. tare, 
And thy protection Ahg! 


O Thou, to whom all creatures * 
Within this earthly frame, 


How n is thy name! 


— 


PSALMY 


ts) 


PSALM. 18. | — e 
JMMORTAL King! thro' earth's wide 


frame 
How great thy honour praiſe, and-name? 
Thy =_ o'er diſtagt worlds extends; 
Thy glory:beav'n's vaſt. height. tranſcends. 


When, wrapt in — with with wakeful eye 
view the vanders 
wpoſe frame, thy: hoges, Oer our dead. 


In rich amagnificence ba ve ſpread ; ; 


rd, what is man, that in thy care 


is humble lot ſhould -figd-a-fhare! 
Or what the ſon of man, that Thou 
hus to his wants thine: car thould'ſt bow? 


lade ſubject to his feet Thee, 

| o him all nature bends the knee. 

E. Immortal King! thro! earths wide frame 
| ow great thy: hanour, E and name! 


1 PSALM 9. 
Thou 7 celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord, 
Ti I will my heart p Md, 
To all 'the- lin: "ning thy works, 
SALM Thy — declare. 


B 2 The 


RE 

The thoughts of them ſhall to my ſoul | 
Exalted pleaſures bring ; | 

Hence to thy name, O Thou moſt High! 

Triumphant praiſe V1 ſing. 


Thou raiſeſt from the gate of death; 
Thou break ſt oppreſſion's rod; 

When troubles riſe, all help and aid 

Proceed from Thee, my God. 


Let them, who know thy holy name, 
In Thee alone confide; a 

Thy mercy ne'er forſook the man 
Whoſe heart on Thee relied. 


PSALM 46. 4 
T Strive each action to approve ' , | + 
=» To God's all-ſeeing eye: 

No danger ſhall my hope remove. - WG; 
Becauſe my help is nigh, | 
"Therefore my heart all fear defies ; ** 

_ glory ſhall rejoice; _ 
My fleth ſhall reſt, in hope to riſe 
Wak'd by his pow'rful voice. 


Thou, Lord, when I reſign my breath, 
My ſoul from hell ſhalt free: 
For why ?—Thy holy one in death 
Did no corruption ſee, Is 
| ou 


* 


| W 
ul WM Thou ſhalt to me the — reſtore 

a To thy bleſt preſence made, 
lig! Where pleaſures dwell for evermore, 
And joys, which never fade. 


L . L PSALM 18. 


PHE Lord deſcended from above, 
And bow'd the heav'ns moſt high; 
And underneath his feet he caſt 

The darkneſs of the ſky. 


On cherubs and on cherubim 

Full royally he rode ; . 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 


reat God juſt object of our fear, 
Our refuge from our foes ; 

Dur hope, our fortreſs, our defence, 

Our haven of repoſe : 


Ie, 


* 


* — 


hen danger, miſery, and death 
Encompaſs'd me around, 

ath, In all my terror and deſpair 

From Thee I mercy found.. 


, j 


Thou - B 3 | PSALM 


— 


(6p 


=y 


1 E ſpacious firmament on High, 

With all the wide expanſe of ſky, 
And ſpangled heav'ns, a ſhining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 


Th' unwearied ſun, from da to day, 5 


Shall his Creator's' pow'r,difplay, 


And tell abroad to.ev'ry land N 


The works of an almighty hand. 
Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 


The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 


And nightly to the liſt'ning earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birt!/ 
While all the ſtars that round her burn, 


And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 


And ſpread the truth:from pole to pole. 


In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhnine, 
The hand that made us is divine.“ 


1 PSAEM 


AEM 


(7) 
ps AL M 19. S Nen. 


RLEST Redeemer, from thy. ways 

Whom can tell how oft he ſtrays? 
Purge me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my heart's diſguiſe. 


Let me thence, by Thee renew'd, 
Each preſumptuous fin exclude : 
Let my tongue, from errer free, 
Speak the words approv'd by Thee. 


To thy all-obſerving, eyes 8 
Let my thoughts accepted riſe: 
Bleſt Redeemer! bow thine ear, 


God my Saviour! grant my pray 'r. 


GLORIA PATRI. | 


To th Eternal Three be givin 
Praiſe on Earth, and Praiſe in Heav'n; 
Such as was thro* ages paſt, 

Is, and ſhall for ever. laſt, 


(T3 


PSALM 23. Firſt Verſion. 


THE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care: 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noon-day walks he ſhaf) attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


6 


When in the ſultry glebe 7 faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads _. 
My weary wand'ring * he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and ſlow, 
Amid the verdant landſcape flow. 


Tho', in a bare and rugged way, 

Thro' pathleſs, lonely, wilds J ſtray, 
His bounty ſhall my pains beguile : 

The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 

With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 

With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

My ſedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 

For Thou, O Lord, art with me Rill : 

Thy friendly ſtaff ſhall give me aid, Thi 

» And guide me thro the dreadful ſhade. 
| PSALM 


1 


PSALM 23. Second Verſion. 


te, 


care: M* ſnepherd is the living Lord, 


He gives me all I need: 
In paſtures green, where waters flow, 
He leads me forth to feed. - 


e ſhall convert and glad my ſoul, 
My heart and mind ſhall frame, 

o ſeek the paths of righteouſneſs, 

To bleſs and praiſe his name, 


ho' in the gloomy vale of death 

No evil will 1 fear: | 
hy rod and ſtaff ſhall comfort bring ; 
Thy help ſhall then be'near. | 


by: 


hou, cious Lord, thro” all my da 
2 haſt mercy ſhown ; N 


Hience in thy houſe my dwelling- place 
"hs 1 Shall be with Thee alone. , * 


E ous and everlaſting doors! 
I ift up your heads on high; 

L Then ſhall the King of glorious ſtate 
ade. Come in triumphantly. a 
ALM Wo 


Who is, the King of g orious ftate ?— 


| ak erdacht s lips may claim. 


: Hark "His voice in thunder breaks. 


_— 


en 
hy — the — of glorious ſtate? 
t and in bat 18 bl 
The 5 ON ord in battle des 
And trial of the word. 


Ye gates and everlaſting: doors! 
Lift up your heads on high; 


Then ſhall the King of glorious ſtate 


Come in triumphantly. 


The Lord of Hoſts it is; 
The kin m and the r oyalty 
Of g orious ſtate is Alis. 


PSALM 29. Tune Buftor . 


8G ye ſons of men, O ling, 
Praiſe) to Heaveri's eternal 
Yield: the homage that his * 


Halleluja 


Huſh'd to ſilence while He ſpeaks, 
Ocean's waves, from pole to pole, 
Hear the awful accents rotl. Hallelujah 


Now the burſting, alouds give way, 
Now the vivid lightnings play's 

And the wilds by man unt | 
Hear diſmay'd th? approach of God. 


ode Hallelujah 


cy 


le the ſwelling ſea commands ; 
ix'd his throfhe fob _ nd: : 


ye ſons of. men, 
mW heav'n's eternal 1 1528: EY f 
e ö R 7 
| | P SALM 30. 8 
Fi LI. celebrate chy praiſcs,, Lond, 


Who didfe 
o raiſe my d — 7% eg bead. Thy praiſe; 
Thy Rat I I l ſing with joy. 


hen in diſtreſs I | d to Thee, | 
Thou kindly didſt relieve, 


„ nd from the s oxpecting jaws 

= My 1 life retrieve. 

tara ence to thy courts'let all the world . 
01 With fongs of praiſe repair; 
8.— Vith me thy — with me 


Thy — and care! 
eſtored thus l gladly fing ; 


To Thee m * 1 raiſe ; 1 
hy hand: its daily gifts beftows ; -* | | 
To Thee be daily pr aſe? | 1 wy 
5 e . 4 mT 
lujabſ . PSALM 


lujah 


( 12 ) 


PSALM 32. 


HO 2 the man, whoſe conſcio 
e | 8 
From Thee great God, hath found relief! 
Whoſe guilt thy boundleſs mercy veils, 
His fear allays, his weakyeſs heals ; 


To whom th' offences of his hand 

No longer now imputed ſtand ; 

Who learns thy precepts to revere, 
Whoſe heart is pure, whoſe tongue ſincere 


11 
When various woes my ſoul ſurround, 
In thee my ſure retreat is found: 
Thy wilh'd ſalvation meets my eyes, 
Around the hopes of pardon riſe, 


For this ſhall all who thee adore, or 
E'er yet the day of life be oer, 

To Thee with ſtedfaſt hope repair, 
To Thee prefer th unwearied pray'r. 


He happy they, to whom the Lon 

22 Their only God is known! | 
Whom He, from all the peopled world 

Hath choſen for his own ! 1 


he 


| ( 13 ) 

he Lord will thoſe who truſt in him, 
Behold with gracious eye ; | 
ill free their. ſouls from death ; their 

ſcion wants 

| In times of dearth ſupply. 


Dur ſouls on God with patience wait, 
Our help and ſhield is He.— 

hen, Lord, let ſtill our hearts rejoice, | 
Becauſe we truſt in Thee! 


he riches of thy mercy, Lord, 
Do Thou to us extend, 
ince we, for all we want or wiſh, 


nd, On Thee alone depend! 


1 PSALM 33. Second Verſion: 


ORD, let our hearts rejoice, 
And bleſs us from thy throne, 
or we will make = law our choice, 


And truſt in Thee alone ! 


by voice and mighty word 
The heav'ns above have — 
nd by the ſpirit of the Lord 
Creation rais'd its head. 


he ſtrength of man is vain, 

e Lo No ſhield to innocence ; 

ut thoſe who truſt in Thee, obtain 

A ſtrong and ſure defence, | 
| Thy 


5 0 14 1 
Ty peo le” 4 prayer fulfil! | 
Here kth ciqus throne! 
To us rev cir thy heavily will, 
And make * precepts known! ? 


PSALM 34- Fa 2 


| THROUGH all the changing icenes of 

- UG: -. 
In trouble and in joy, 

| Tie raiſes of my God ſhall till 


y Heart, and tongue employ. 


The Lord I fought ;—of him I boaſt 

f To all that are diſtreſt: 5 

From me let them their comfort take, 
Ang calm their griefs to reſt. 


O magnify the Lord with me! 
ith me exalt his name! 


When in diſtreſs to him 1 bald. h 
My-help and ſhield he came, 
O make but triakof his love, 
| Experience. will decide ic 
How bleſt are 2 and only they, 
Won bis e 4 re: 


£74 _ PSALM 


(6). 


510 . | ou Mile. 


AlL, - Saviour of the human race? 
Hail, Fountain of eternal grace? 
-hrice happy, who, on Thee recline, 
or OWN, nor aſk a help but thine? — 
enes ois thine our ſouls from woeg to Grow > "+; 
or time throughout its courſe!ſhall he 
he-man, whole, hope on Thee is ſtaid, - 
eglected mourn thy.» abſent aid. es 


hee will F thank my ſha 
hee will I praiſe Hun 3 0 3 15 E 
rom morn to eve the fong : 
kee boaſt my Father, we, e 


2 


come, your actos raiſe, 

d ſing with me your Maker's praiſe ! 4 
taſte with me, O tafte arid 

de bleſſiags of his boundleſs 


PSALM. hay 4 W 1 

OR ever, I Lord, thy: juſtice ſtanda, 

As mouswids thek ious keeps 
— are — wonders of t yn 

+ ju ents are a mi t . 

SALM 5 988 Thy 5 


5 


669 
Thy providence the world upholds ; 
Both man and beaſt thy bounty ſhare 
All nature Thee it's Lord beholds, 
But Man is thy peculiar care. 
My God, how excellent thy you 
Whenccall our hope, our comforts ſpring 


We, with our weak and guilty race, 
Fly to the ſhadow of thy wing. 


O let thy people favour gain! 


To upright hearts thy truth diſplay ! 
With thee the wells of life remain: 5 
Thy preſence is eternal day. f 


'P SAL M 39. 
TEACH me the meaſure of my day 


How ſoon my years will end! 
Diſcloſe, O Lord, the train of ills 


Which this frail life attend! P 
To thee as nothing is my age, Ie 0 


As nothing paſs my years: 
To thee the longeſt life of man 
A ſhadow vain appears. 
Lord, hear my cry! behold my tears! 
Accept my mournful pray'r ! 
A ſtranger here on earth I dwell, 
As all my fathers were. * 


: 4 n) 
hare ) ſpare me !—Grant a little time, | 
My waſted ſtrength reſtore, | \ 


efore I vaniſh and go hence, 
Before I'm ſeen no more! 


PSALM 40. 
Waited patient for the Lord, 


up:! Till he vouchſaf d 4 kind reply: 
e did his gracious ear afford, | 
: And heard from heaven my humble cry, 


is praiſe inſpires my grateful tongue 
Aud Ste rains — before 7 | 
day imiring crouds ſhall join in ſong; 
With me ſhall all his name adore. 


took me from the miry pit, 

(For there in ſorrow dee lay) 
the firm rock he plac'd my feet, 
ind ſuffer'd not my ſteps to ſtray. 


ho can the wond'rous works recount, 
hich Thou, my God,. for me haſt 
wrought? . 

e treaſures of thy love ſurmount 

Lhe pow'rs of number, ſpeech, and 
thought. 2 | 


&: = 


1 


PSALM 41. Firſt Verſa. 
HAY the man, whoſe tender care 
Relieves the poor diſtreſt ! 


In trouble's awful hour the Lord 
Shall give his ſervant reſt, 


If he ſhall lan 2 if in pa 
Or ficknefs he ſhall pon 
The Lord will eaſy make his bed, 
And inward ſtrength ſupply. 


In humble hope to Thee, m wy God, 
| I thus my prayer addre 
Lord, for thy mercy, heal my ſoul 
When 1 my fins confeſs!” 


Let Iſrael's Lord, let Iſrael's God 


2 age 2 age be by 
Let all the e Taka in ſongs, 
With foud accord expreſt? : 


II 


PSALM 41. Second Verfon. 


LEST, who with gen 'rous * glow: 
Who learns to "ns + 8 

Who to the poor man bows his ear, - 

And dries the * orphan's tear! I 7 


(+ 19: ): 
n ev! ring obs Pep 1 A 
_ f thy pity, Lord, ſhall know: 

y care e bi 15 all guard. —Thy hand 
0 him {hall give the promis'd land. 


en languid with diſeaſe and pain. 
— Lord, his ſpirit wilt ſuſtai n; 
aiſe with thine arm his ſinking head, 
nd make with tend'reſt care his bed. 


aker of all Be thou my guard! | 
ive me my ſtrength!—By Thee repair d. 
0 Thee, through all my life I'll raiſe 

ie ſong of never-ceaſing praiſe, 


PSALM 42. 


S pants the hart for cooling ſtreams, . 
When heated in the chace; 

longs my foul, O God, for Thee, 

And thy refreſhing grace. 


Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirſt ſoul doth —＋ 

when ſhall J behold face, 

Thou Majeſty divine! 


— 


jul 


y Slo reſtleſs, why caſt down, my ſoul ? 


s woes Seek God, and He'll employ 

> ear, ad for thee, and change thy ſighs | 

tear! I To thankful 1 of j joy. 
When 


Though earth were from her centre toſt, 


"0 E ad: Ji: 
When thus thy preſence, Lord of life, 
Hath once diſpell'd the ſtorm, 

To Thee I'll midnight praiſes ſing, 
And all my vows perform. L 
Why reſtleſs? Why caſt down, my ſoul? 
Hope ſtill, and thou ſhalt ſing 
The — of Him, who is thy God, — 

Thy health's eternal ſpring,” 


| PSALM 46. 

G is our refuge in diſtreſs, 
| A preſent help when dangers preſs ; Mane 
In Him undaunted we'll confide : 


And mountains in the ocean loſt, 
Uprooted by the roaring tide. 


The Lord of Hoſts conducts our arms, 
Our hope and refuge in alarms, 


Our father's guardian God and tow'r: 
Think on the wonders He hath wroughlW!y ! 


On earth what deſolations brought!— * | 
The {jarring world obeys his pow'r, hat 
God is our refuge in diſtreſs, )! Io 


A preſent help when * preſs; Wi. p 
In Him undaunted we'll confide ; ly n 
Fo worſhip in his facred court And 
Therefore let us with joy reſort, | 
| Who ne'er in yain his goodneſs LA 


( 21) 


0 TURN, great Ruler of the ſkies! 
Turn from my fin thy ſearching eyes, 
Nor let th* offences of my hand 

Vithin thy book recorded ſtand. 


1? 


D let the fulneſs of thy grace 
Each error of my lifg efface, 
ts influence to my ſoul convey, 
\nd waſh my ev'ry ſtain away. 


ive me 2 will to thine ſubdu'd, 
conſcience pure, a ſoul renew'd, 
ind, long as breath extends my days, 
ly tongue ſhall thy Salvation praiſe. 


Vith hallow'd 92 ſprinkled · oer, 

ly ſoul its ſpots ſhall mourn no more, 
put, cleans'd by Thee, the whiteneſs know 
That clothes the new-deſcended ſnow, 


0! let thy Spirit to my heart 

is purifying balm impart, 

ly mind from ev'ry fear releaſe, , | 
nd ſooth my troubled thoughts to peace? - 


e, m 


— — — — — — 
x 


Thy mercy higheſt heaven tranſcends ; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 


'Be thou, O'God, exalted high ; 


Till thou art here, as there obey'd, 


| DESTROY us not in wrath, O Lord! 


Is rent by thine avenging band: 
O heal the breaches Thou haſt made! but 1 


2 


tu) 


PSALM: 57. 
O GOD, my: heart is fix d, tis bent, 
Its thankful tribute to preſent ; 
And; with my heart, my voice I'll Taiſe, 
To Thee, my God, in ſongs of praiſe. 
Awake, my glory : harp and Jute, 
No longer let your ſtrings be mute: e 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 
Thy praiſes, Lord, I will reſound 
To all the liſt'ning nations round: 


And as thy glory fills the ſky, 
So let it 'be on earth difplay'd, 


PSALM 60. 


Forgive our ſins, thy peace afford! 
As we thy juſt diſpleaſure mourn, 
To.us in mercy now return? 


Our ſtrength, which as the earth did Rand," m 


We fall when Thou withdraw'ſt thine 7 Th 


- WJ | 
ws ind regard thy fervants' fears, 8 
In mercy yet behold their tears! 

ough once the path of fin we rod, 
Do Thou ſtill hear !—-be Thou our God! 


o forth our fainting hearts ſuſtain ! 
All hope repope in Man is vain : 

Freſh ſtrength and courage God beſtows ; 
e ſhall tread down our proudeſt foes. 


PSALM 62. 


| ROM God above my ſafety flows, 
My foul for help on him relies: 

He is my rock, which ſtrength beſtows ; 

He fuccour ſends, as troubles riſe. 


od ſhall his ſaving health diſpenſe ; _ 
His hand fhall daily bleflings ſend : 
e is my fortreſs and defence. 
On Him my foul ſhall ſtill depend. 


n Him, ye people, always truſt ! 
Before 5 throne pour orth your hearts! 
or God, the merciful and juſt, 

His timely aid to man imparts. 


iſe, 


n might to reign, in pow'r excel, 
Belongs of right to God alone; 

zut love and with bim dwell, 
aid. The milder graces of his throne. 


and, 


PSALM 


as d 


+: 1 PSALM: 0. -:* 
O GOD! to Thee 1 lift my eyes; 
Fer yet the early dawn ariſe, 
To Thee my thirſty ſoul doth fly: 
My fainting ſpirit ſeeks thy grace, 
As in a dry and barren place, a 
With no refreſhing waters nigh. 


Becauſe to me thy wond'rous love 
Than life itſelf doth dearer prove, 

My lips ſhall always ſpeak thy praiſe, 
My lite, while I that life enjoy, 
In bleſſing God I will employ, _- 
And ſongs of endleſs glory raiſe. 


My ſoul when ſinking in deſpair, | 
Cleaves faſt to Thee, whoſe tender care 
In her ſupport is daily ſhewn, 

I, Lord, in Thee will ſtilErejoice; 
But a falſe tongue and lying voice 
Can bring no praiſe before thy throne, 


Nightly, when ſleep my eyelid folds, 
Thee, * in 8 mind beholds, 
And, when awake, I live with Thee. 
—Becauſe Thou till doſt ſuccour bring, 

Spreading the ſhadow of thy wing, 
To me thou God alone ſhalt be. 


PSALM 


ne. 


olds, 


ö 


LM 
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PSALM 65. 


FROM inexhauſted ſtores the rain 
Deſcending, fills the thirſty ground ; 

The lands, which barren lay, again | 

With richeſt fruits and herbs abound. 


by gifts, O Lord, the circling year 
With freſh returns of plenty crown, 
\nd where thy glorious paths appear, 


rom ſloping ridges water pours, 


fields; 
Thou mak'ſt them ſoft with gentle ſnow'rs: 
Increaſing plenty bleſſings yields. 


arge flocks with fleecy wool adorn 
The cheerful downs, —The vallies bring 
\ plenteous crop of full-ear'd corn, 

And ſeem. for joy to ſhout and ſing, 


PSALM 66. 
COME, all ye that fear the Lord, 
Approach with awful care, 
hile'I what God fox me hath done, 
With grateful joy declare! — 8 
| The 


20 


The ſwelling clouds drop fatneſs down. 


Through vallies low, through furrowd 


| Nor while afflictions round me roſe, 


. 
a ——— OO 
— — . A er I Is 
. 
, o 


O bleſt for ever be my God, 


In him rej joice, extol his mn 


( 26 ) 


The Lord did bond his gracfous ear 


-Whene'er to Him I cry'd! 


His help to me deny'd. 


Thanks to his houſe I'll daily-bring, 
And there my vows will pay, 
The vows which I with zeal did make 


In trouble's ſolemn day. 


Who never, when I pray, 
Withholds his mercy from my ſoul, 
Or turns his face away 


PSALM 68. 
1 God your voice in gladneſs raiſe! 
Jehovah's awful name he bears. 


l 


Who rides upon the rolling ſpheres! Wi. 


Thou, high to heav'n in triumph mony KM, 


. Captivity haſt captive led; 
es. gr thy yore Thou haſt wrought a 
With Thee ſhall riſe the ranſom d deadiin 
For bleſſings day by day beſtow'd, L 
Be daily God's great name ador'd! — y th 
He is our Saviour and our God, 86 


Of life and death the fov'reign Lord. 
| oon 


4 


127 ) 
GLORIA PATRI.. 


All glory to th' Eternal Three, 

As was e'er time began to roll; 

Js is, nor yet ſhall ceaſe to be, 
When time has reach'd its deſtin'd goal, 


. P 8 A L M 71 0 . 
THY conſtant care, my God, did guard 
| My tender infant * ; 
hou took'ſt me from my mother's womb 

To ſing thy conſtant praiſe. 


ind now, through life's bewild'ring ways, 
Thy hand ſupports me till ; 43 3 
hy honour, therefore, and thy praiſe _ 
My mouth ſhall always fill. > 


eject not then thy ſervant, Lord, 
When I with age decay ; 

ugitWrſake me not, when worn with years 
* My ſtrength ſhall fade away! 

- A bays 


caowill to theſe and future times 
Lift up my grateful voice; _ 
y thankfal Gabby Thee redeem'd, 
Shall in thy pow'r rejoice. ; 


Lon a -?) ñ²— 


SN and be glad! in God rejoice? 


Come ſtrike the harp !—The lute moſt ſive: 


This was a ſtatute, this a law, 


The tabernacles of thy grace 


( 28 ) 


PSALM Br. 


He is our ſtrength and ſtay : 


Lift up with me your joyful voice 


To Jacob's God a * Ys 
The tabret bring !—the pſalm prepare !— 
All melody combine ! | | 


In ſofteſt notes, ſhall join. 


Let trumpets blow with loudeſt notes, 
And ſounds of glory raiſe, 

To celebrate th' appointed day, 
The day of ſolemn praiſe ! 


By Jacob's God decreed :' 
This was with pious care obſerv'd 
Buy Iſrael's choſen ſeed, 


PSALM 84. 


OW pleaſant is thy dwelling- place 
H 0 | ow” of Hoſts, to 2 F 


How pleaſant, Lord, to ſee! 


THT 

o tread thy courts my ſoul defires ; 

I thirſt for thine abode : 

My ffeſh cries out, my heart aſpires 
To Thee, the living God, 


zefore th' ap roaches of thy gate 

My ſoul doth long to dwell; 
n this thy houſe one day to wait 
A thouſand ſhall excel. 


ere, Lord, thy ople's voice receive ! 
Accept their humble pray'r! | 
To us thy grace and glory give, 
To us incline thine ear! 


PSALM. 88. 


O Thee, my God and Hope, I fly, . 
To Thee addreſs my mournful cry: 
'ouchſafe both day and night. to hear! 

a all my grief bow down thine ear! 


Vilt Thou by miracle revive, a 

ind cauſe the dead again to live? 

hall the mute grave thy love confeſs ? 

ce mould' ring tomb thy faithfulneſs? 

es- when I'm buried deep in duſt, 

y periſh'd fleſh to Thee P11 truſt: 

heſe wither'd limbs ſhall be thy care, 

II by glorious quick'ning they ſhall ow: 
| | ou 


Thou to my yes in full ſurvi 7 E 
- Shalt paths of heav'nly life Any. 


In youth we flouriſh green, like graſs 


SS 


( ) 


Thoſe paths, which to thy preſence bear 
For fulneſs of thy bliſs is there. 


— 


5 PSALM 90. 


TH turneſt man, O Lord, to duſt, 

From which he firſt was made; 

And, when Thou ſpeak'ſt the word Re 
| turn,” | 


Thy voice muſt be obey'd, 


Which feels the morning beams ; 
In age, when worn and weak we fall, 
We vaniſh hence, as dreams. 


Beneath thy fearful wrath conſum'd, 
Qur dreoping days we ſpend ; 
Our unregarded years break off, 
Like tales that quickly end. 


* * 


Of our ſhort days to ſcan! 
This truth 3 all our hearts, 
Our life is but a ſpan?! 


Then teach us, Lord, th' uncertain hou 


% 


SAL 


Car 


PSALM 95. 


y Come, new ſongs of triumph Eng? 
U Loud let us haick cup Py King E-; 
or we our voices high ſhould raiſe, - . 
Vhen our Salvation's rock we praiſe, 


) come, to his full courts repair, 

and bow with adoration there? 

et us before him humbly fall, 
and God the Lord, our Maker call! 


or God the Lord, enthron'd in ſtate, 
narivalV'd rules, in power great: 
he ſpacious earth is in his hand, 

ts ſecret wealth at his command. 


e is the Shephetd, he will keep 

a paſtures green his choſen ſheep: 

o him we'll give, in joyful ſongs, - - 
Due praiſe that to his name belongs. 


PSALM 
AL. 


—— — — 
* 
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' PSALM 97. 
THE Lord is King—Jehovah reigns— 


The riſing hills, the — plaing 
8 


Their gen' ral joy confeſs. 
The earth is glad —all nature ſmiles— 
And nations with unnumber'd iſles 
Their great Creator, bleſs. 


5 Array'd as Judge, behold he comes — 


His awful voice unbars the tombs: 
The hills with terror ſhake : | 
Before him burns devouring fire; 
The mountains melt, the ſeas retire, 
And earth's foundations quake. 


| But, while the wicked with diſmay 


Fly from the fight, and ſhun the day, 
With deep,  heart-breaking, ſigh: 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints! rejoice! 


Nor dread the ſolemn — voice 


Redemption draweth nig 


The Lord is King—Jehovah reigns— 
The riſing hills, the ſpreading plains, 
Their gen'ral joy confeſs. | 
The earth is glad—all nature ſmiles— 
And nations with unnumber'd iſles 
Their great Creator bleſs, EE 
. 1 2 


— 


P a 
PSALM 98. 


ING to the God whom all adore; 
” O fing, in lays unheard before, 
he mercies ſhown us from above, 

he wonders of redeeming Love. 


ins 


tell to all whom earth ſuſtains, 1 
tell them that Meſſiah reigns; ' 

hat, fix'd by his Almighty hand, 

vation ſhall for ever ſtand, . © 


mult, ye Heav'ns! rejoice, O Earth! 
d, partner in the ſacred mirth, " 
t Ocean in its fulneſs riſe; 5 | 
id thunder to the diſtant ſkies. © 


ing, in lays unheard before, 
ag to the whom all adore, 
e mercies ſhown us from above, 
te wonders of redeeming Love. 


+, GLORIA PATRI. © | - 
thee, O Heav'n!—O Earth! in thee, . 
Glory to th' Eternal Three; 
at Glory, which thro' ages paſt, 
as, is, and ſhall for ever laſt. . 


D PSALM 
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PSALM 100. Firf Verfun. 


LL people that on earth do dell, 

Sing to the Lord with chearful void 

Serve him with fear! his mercies tell ! 
Come ye before him and rejoice ! 


For know, the Lord is God alone; 
Know, that from Him we all proceed 
He made, He claims us for his oun, 
The ſheep that in his paſt ure feed. 


O enter then his gates with praiſe! 
Approach his courts with holy joy 

Your hearts with warm devotion raiſe; 
Your tongues let grateful hymns empli 


For God is gracious, juſt, and good, re 
His mercy. is for ever ſure : TI 
His truth at all times firm hath ſtood, WM. 
And ſhall from age to age endure. Ihe a 

e fill 


PS ALM 100. | Second Verſion. dat 
WITH one conſent let all mankind 
To God their chearful voices rall 


Glad homage pay, with grateful mind, 
And ſing before him tongs of praiſe! 


B is 82 
ow ye, that he is God alone, 
rom whom on earth all joys proceed: 


are the flock he calls his own, | 
The flock, which he vonchſafes to feed. 


nter then the hallow'd gate, 

Thence to his courts devoutly preſs ! 

r pious vows in hymns repeat, 

is name with thankful praiſes bleſs ! 


l, 
/ QIC 


1 


is the Lord, ſupremely-good, 

is mercy is for ever ſure ; 

truth, which always firmly ſtood, 
o endleſs ages ſhall endure. 


le; PSALM 103. 


V ſoul, inſpir'd with ſacred love, 
Awake ! thy God in ſongs to bleſs ; 


d, all his favours mindful prove, 

1 ith joy ful voice thy thanks expreſs l. 
, . | 

te. Ihe alone thy fins forgave, 


e fill'd thy mournful heart with joy ; 
n danger He thy life can ſave, 
can reſtore, and He deſtroy. 


eas the eaſt lies from the weſt, 
ind, N bath the finner's guilt remov'd ; 
iſe! vith a father's pitying breaſt, | 
th ſuch as fear Him always lov'd. 
D 2 For 


—— 
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For God, who all eur frame ſurv 


Conſiders Man a work of clay: ith 
He knows that all our fleeting days 
_ Like oy or flowers fade away. 0 
» ps ALM 104. fo 
M ſoul we the Lord! his wond 
> are 
Thou, Lord, our great God, alone 9. 
endure: 


Surpaſſing in glory, Thou ruleſt the WV! 


In majeſty clothed, Thou ſhineſt off H 
pure. Frou; 
Ppre⸗ 
Atrayed with light, thy glorious robe], 
Thoudeckeſt thyſelf in brightneſs divth p 
Thy hand; as a curtain, outſpreadethi{WHis r 
globe; th n 
By thy arm outſtretched the heav'ns{Wheſf 

„ Ane. 
e 
Thy chambers 3 mak ſt the dept 1 
. ere, 
The thunders aloud with flames tel The g 

mind: 

Thy ſpirits, as heralds, announce thy Fath! 
. he C 
14 cloud i is nd, chariot ; Thou wallYþlor | 
the win Vhile 


| ( 99: J 1 
ith me, Lord my God, all nations ſhall 
„ od ag 
'o bleſs thee in ſongs, and thy name 
ſhall praiſe: TELE 
hile finnersſhall periſh, thy mercy divine 
ſy ſoul to thankſgiving and triumph 


VS, 


78 


ne - "PSALM 105. 


he MIVE praiſes unto God the Lord, 

eſt I His truth declare, his pow'r proclaim! 
rough earth's remoteſt regions round, 

pread ye abroad Jehovah's name? 


th pſalms and hymns his wonders tell, 

is mighty deeds in verſe record! & 
th muſic's ſolemn ſtrain combin'd, 

Theſe ſhall extol the righteous Lord? 


k ye the Lord, and ſeek his ſtrength? 
> him in heav'n, his ſeat divine, 

ere, thron'd in everlaſting light, 

he glories of his preſence ſhine! 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

he God, whom heav'n and earth adore, 
lory, honour, thanks, and praiſe, + 
dle time ſhall laſt, or he no more! 


23 PSALM 
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| th 6 5 hr! 
, 4 . þ | h 

= PSALM 106. Fil Ferfon, ſhi 

| O0 Render thanks to God above, ay 
The fountain. of eternal love! 

His mercy ſtood in ages paſt, 44 

And ſhall unmov'd for ever laſt. -o 

. | ; [ 

Who can his mighty deeds expreſs, 0 | 


His deeds, both great and'numberleſs? 
What mortaF eloquence can raiſe 
A tribute of immortal praiſe?. 


Happy are they, and only they, 

| Wis Rrive his atutes to obey ! 
Thrice happy, who with ſtedfaſt will, 

The dictates of his law fulfil! 


Extend to me that favour, Lord, - 
Thou to thy choſen wilt afford! 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them free 
Let thy Salvation viſit me!! 


PSA LM 106. Second Verſion. 
LET wr, of joy to God aſcend, 

- Whoſe tender mercy knows no en 

But oh, what tongue in worthy la 


His acts can ſpeak, his praiſe diſplay? : 


- (99%) 

hrice happy, who with ſtedfaſt will 

N by ſacred laws, O God, fulfil: .. 

m. With Thefe; thy choſen Flock, aſſign d, 
ay I my lot fer ever find! | 

grant me, Lord, with theſe to prove, 

he pow'r of thy redeeming Love ; 

ith them th” accepted hymn to ſing 

o Thee, my Saviour, and my King! 


o Thee thro' endleſs ageMWiſe 
ne ſong of oft-repeated pratle ; 

nd let conſenting Nations join 
o bleſs with us thy Love divine. 


SAE 
0 GOD, my heart exults with joy, 
My * ſhall ſpeak the ſame: 
[y voice I will lift up in ſong 
To magnify thy name. 


wake, my lute! awake my harp! ! 
Sweet melody to make; 

id, in the morning, I myſelt. 

Right early will awake. 


Alone thou be bleſt, 

nong the liſtening nations round 

Thy name alone canfeſt; — 
D 4 Becaufe 


me, among the people, Lord, 


T9 ů — 


1 


| C:). 
Becauſe thy Mercy far extends 
Beyond the ſtarry ſky ;-; | 
Thy Faithfulneſs beyond the clouds, 
Or reach of mortal eye. 


AN 11t. 


PRAISE ye the Lord ! in his juſt praiſe 


My ſoul 8 pow'rs ſhall raiſe; Mis r 
With private Muds, or crouds among, Weis! 
His praiſe ſhall ever be my ſong. 


His works, for greatneſs though renown'd, 
His wond'rous works with eaſe are found; 
To all who ſeek his ways aright, 
The pious ſearch ſhall bring delight. e bo 


Judgment and truth his hands diſpenſe, 

His pity warms the grateful ſenſe ; 

His bounty, like a flowing tide, tak 
Hath all his ſervants wants ſupply'd. ind 


His fear th' obedient heart refines, 
In brighteſt truth array'd he ſhines : praif 
In wiſdom's path to view e 

And prompts each tongue to endleſs praiſe. Mere 


WV 


C4) 


PSA LM 11g. 


E people all, who ſerve the Lord, 
O praiſe your God with one accord! 
For ever bleſſed be his name! 
Vhere'er the circling ſun diſplays 

is riſing beams, or many rays, 

His noble acts aloud proclaim ! 


raiſe TY. „ 

ziſe; Riis mercy equal to his might, 8 | 

g, Weigns on our earth to bend his ſight ; 

Of matchleſs pow'r and ſtrength is He: 
e through the world extends his ſway ; - 


ah he _— of eternal dax bs 
he brightneſs of his glory fee. _- 


e bows his gracious head to view, _ 

hat the bright hoſts of heav'n purſue, 
ret turns his eye to earthly things: 
s ſov'reign hand exalts the poor, 
takes the needy from the door, 
ind ſets them in the courts of kings. 


le all who ſerve the Lord, 

raiſe your God with one accord! 

or ever bleſſed be his name 

ere er the circling ſun diſplays _: * 

riding beams, or ſetting rays, __ 

is noble a&s aloud proclaim! 1 
PSALM 


raiſe, 


2 


G29 


PSALM TN. 


HEN lige, kreed from Phiatozh 
4 es... Oe nes. 

Left the proud tyrant's hated land. 
The tribes with chearful homage came, 
And God in Judah fix d his name. | 

| Acroſs the deep their journey lay— _ 
The deep divides to 7 uh them Hoy / 8 K* 
Jordan beheld their march and fled, 
Backward he ſought his fountain head. 


Let ev'ry mountain, ev'ry flood, 

Retire from where before it ſtood; 

The King eternal draweth near, 
Tremble thou earth! adote, and fear! 


He comes, in awful pomp array d; 
He comes, to judge the world he made: 
Truth ſhall with Him tlie cauſe decide, 
And equity his ſentence guide. 


2558 ALM 116. 18 
IEHOVAH heard my cries, 
And pityd ev ry groan. 
Hence, while I live, when troubles riſe, 
I'U haſten to his throne, 


(48) 
He bow'd his gracious ear, 
And chac'd my griefs away: 
o let my heart no more deſpair, 
f Nor let me ceaſe to pray? 


My God, thy ſervant ſave, 

U Thou ever Ger and Juſt:; 

ry pow'r can reſcue from the grave, 
Thy pow'r is all my truſt, 


He ſav'd my ſoul from death, 

And dry'd my falling tears; 
Hence I'll in praiſe employ my breath, 
Through life's remaining, years. _ 


PSALM 1117. 


PROM. all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praife ariſe?  . 
et the Redeemer's name be fung 


bro ev ry land, by ev ry tongue?” 


ternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

ternal truth confixms thy Word: 
ny ＋ ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore 
il Wall xiſe and ſet no more. 


PSALM I 


(44) 


PSALM" 1186. s 
1 fills the dwelling of the juſt, 
Whom God hath ſav'd from harm; 


For wond'rous things are brought to paſs 
By his Almighty arr. 1 


That, which the builders once refus'd, 
Is now the corner ſtone ; 

This is the mighty work of God, 
The work of. God alone. 


This is the joyful day, O God. 
g Which Thou thyſelf haſt made; 
O let us all rejoice and ſing 
2 Thy love to man diſplay'd! 


Thod art my God—Thee will I thank, 
| For Thou wilt gracious prove: 
Thou art my God — Thee will J praiſe, 
For Thou wilt mercy love. 
| PS ALM 119. Firſt Verſion. 20 
"JOW bleſt are they who. always keep 
| H The pure — rfe& way 5 
O ſuffer not my careleſs ſteps 
wy From thy right paths to ſtray ! 
SBS O teach 


4 8 ab 

O teach me, Lord, by thy juſf laws 

My future life to frame! 

Secur'd by theſe, my gratEful foul * + 
Shall ever bleſs thy name. 


From lighter objects turn my eyes, Fac 
5 Which this vain world diſplayͤs; 

gut give me lively pow'r and ſtrength 
Io ſerve Thee all my days? 7 - / 


While ſinners, ſlaves to each delight, 
In ſenſual pleaſures live, 

My ſoul ſhall naves reliſþ joys, 
But thoſe thy precepts give. 


' PSALM 119. Second Vn... 


* EACH, me, O teach me, Lord, thy way; 
. 1 So, to m life's remoteſt day, 5 me 
By thy unerring precepts led, 
My willing feet its paths ſhall tread. 


Teach me to know thy word aright, _. 
(Thy word, my ſoul's ſupreme delight) * 
That, purg'd from thirſt of gold, my mind 
In that its better wealth may find. 


V turn 


(46) 
o turn from vanity mine eye! 
To me thy 2 Grace ſupply, 
And let thy ſowl-inſpiring | 
My happier choice, great | ! engage. 


O never, — let my heart, 
Forgetful, from thy law depart! 

That law which kindeſt mercy gave, 
And wrought my reſcue from the grave, 


; — . 


ä PSALM 421. 
| TO Ston's i ill I lift my eyes 


From thence expecting aid, 
From Him, who there hath fix'd his ſeat, 
Who heaven and earth hath made. 


Be till, ll, ſoul, in ſafety ref 

| Thy guardian will not Teep ; ; 
At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 

Thy God his 3 will Beep. 


. Almighty's wing | Hie 


a u ſhalt 
Where neither ſun ſhall ſgorch by day, 
eh moon by night moleſt. 


Saſe 


- — —_— A -_ — 


0 47 2 

Safe ſhalt thou go, and ſafe return, 
While He thy life defends, 

hoſe eyes thy thoughts and ways diſcern, 
WhoE. care thy * Attenda, GYr 


4 — 


PSALM: 127. 


XCEPT-the Lord mall bleſs, all aol | 
And pains to a the houſe are loſt, 
f God the city ſhall not 1 : 


win the gurnds refrain from {leep. 


Vhat if ye riſe 9 fun, iS C4 
ind peer toil when day is Rene 2 
dretul A paring eat your bread, 

0 {hun the poverty ye dread 2m, 


e. 


at, 
A 


is all in vain till God hath bleſt : 7 
e maketh rich, He giveth reſt.— * 
rom him the giſt of children flows >, 
athers receive what God mes & 


py the man to whoo He- e ! J 
aithful race, their father's friends! | 
ow {weet our daily comforts prove, 
hen they are ſeaſon d thus with love! $ 


4 4a 


PSALM 


< ha 08 
nr int L458 


PSALM. 133. ip fi 


0 "ae 


| How. bleſt the ſight? the joy ho 


When Brothers join'd with Brothers mee 
In bands of mutual love! 
Leſs ſweet the . uid fragrance, ſhed 
On Aaron conſe Ardted head, 
8 trickling from above. | 


Leſs {ſweet the Jews which nightly reſt 
On ſacred Hermon's favour'd breaſt, 
Or Sion's hill ſublime: 
That hill has God with bleſſings crown'd 
There'promis'd Life that knows no bound 
No-meaſur'd date of Time. 


PS. 2 M 133. Second Viſion. 
ow muſt their dwelling be! 
How lefs'd their moments prove! 


Who live in concord, and delight 
In offices of love! 4 


Fraternal love | is like that oil | 

Which, pour'd on Aaron' s head, Gor 
Ran down 55850 beard, and o'er his robes 
Its precious fragrance ſhed, 


MA; £3 . p 


% 


4 


60 N 

is like the dews which copiouſſy 
On Hermon's flow'rs diſtil; 

thoſe refreſhing dro which fall 
On Sion's ſacred Hill. 


nat Hill, the highly y fayour'd — 
Where Heav'n's almighty Kin 
romis'd bleſſing has an d. 
d Life's eternal ſpring. by; 


3 136. 
O God, the mi 8 


Your joyful danke repea 

To Him — praiſe — 

To Him, both good and great! 
God will prove our conſtant friend, 
boundleſs love ſhall never end. 


y his almighty hand 

From darkneſs light was brought: : 

he world at his command TRY 

A perfect work, was wrought ! — 
God will prove our conſtant friend, 

boundleſs love ſhall never end. © 


e will the food ſupply, | 
B which all creatures live 
im, who reigns on high, 
Eternal raiſes give! 
God will prove our conſtant friend, 
boundleſs love will never eng. 
E PSAL M 


. ſing thy truth and mercy, Lord, ow 


TT) 
PSALM. 138. __.. 
| WITH all my pow'rs of heart 2 
o 72. - 300 
T'll praiſe my Maker in my ſong: 4 
Let angels hear the notes I raiſe, 
Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe: 


I'll fing the wonders of thy word: 
Not al = various works below ß, 
So much, thy pow'r and glory new. 5 


The God of heav'n, in lofty ſtate, Porec 
Diſdains the proud, and ſcorns the Fes 
But from his throne looks down to ſee 


The ſons of humble poverty. © © 


Amidſt a thouſand eures nd ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by his hand: 
His words our fainting ſouls revive; Ber 
He keeps our dying faith alive. 

PSALM 139. Firft Verfim. 


PHU, Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch | | 


* 


known, | | 
My riſing up and lying down ;. 
My ſectet mind is known. to Thee, 
My thoughts, een once conceiv'd ol 5 78 27 
Men 1 ; 


( ot ) 

ithin thy ruli Wr I land, 
Jn er y 125 1 ing pow hand; 
Awake, Aeg, at * 5 abroad, 
dwell encompaſsd by my God. 


outd 1 fo falfe, lo fenſeleſs rove, 

[0 quit thy ſervice and thy love, 

Vhere, Lord, could I thy Preſence ſhun, 
Vhere froth thy dreadful glory run? 


ID may theſe thoughts poſſeſs breaſt 
- Whhere'er I rove, where'er I 
'Worre& me, when I go aſtray, 


199 me in the nn mT WE 


— 
LE - 
> 

. 


22 
- 
PS ALM 185. 2 Vion 


ORD, ſhoald'I:try to ſhun thy ſight 
Beneath the ſpreading veil of night, 
ne glance of thine; one piercing ray a 

ould kindle datknefs.into day. 


e veil of night is no-diſguiſe; | -- 
ſcreen from thy all- ſearching eyes; 

hy hand can ſeize thy foes a» foon' 
ifougty midnight ſhades as blazing noon. 


E 2 | Midnight 


| 
| 


Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great God, they're ſubje& both to Thee 


' Be Thou my guide, direct my feet, 
And bring me to thy bliſsful ſeat! 


( 52 ) 


Not death can hide from God moſt high, 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 


Search me, O Lord, and cleanſe my hear 
If evil lurk in any part ; f 


4 


"PSALM 139. Third Verfon. 


| WITH what delight, great God, I trad * 


The acts of thy ſtupendous Grace 
To count them were to count the ſand 
That lies upon the ſea- beat ſtrand. 


When from my temples ſleep retires, 
To Thee my thankful heart aſpires, 
And with thy facred Preſence bleſt, 
Joys to receive the awful Gueſt. 


When lawleſs crowds with inſult vain 
Thy Works revile, thy Name profane, 
Can I unmov'd thoſe inſults ſee, 

Nor hate the wretch that hateth Thee? 


( $9 


zearcher of hearts! my thoughts review; 


de Wvith kind ſeverity purſue 
Fro each diſguiſe t y ſervant's mind, 
or leave one ſtain 0 


guilt behind. 


PSALM 145. Firſt Verfon. 


Y God, my King, thy various praiſe 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; - 

hou ſhalt employ my humble tongue 

ill death and glory raiſe the ſong! 


aker of all! Lo, ev'ry eye 
xpects from Thee its juſt ſupply : 
heir bread, proportion'd to the day, 
hy open'd hands to all convey, 


or this'the winged hours ſhall bear 
ome thankful tribute to thine ear, 

Ind ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall ſee 

ew works of duty done to Thee, 


id 


ut who can ſpeak thy wond'rous deeds !—— 
hy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds ; 
reat and unſearchable thy ways: 

reat and immortal be thy praiſe! 


E 3 PSALM 


— — — — 


Thy ftrength'ning hands — the e me 


| When 8 bow the e damn, Tx 


( 54) 


E: PSALM 145. base M 


BT ev'ry tongue th. oodneſs. fpeak, 
L ney fo ngoe h of alt! * 


And raiſe the Poor that fall. 


Or virtue lies diſtret 
Beneath the proud opprefſor's frown, 


, 


Thou giv't the mQUINET reſt. 
The Lord ſupports our tott' ring i 2 : 
And guides our giddy youth 3 
Holy and Jul are all his ways, 1 
And all his words are truth. | 
- Whate'er our vazious wants require, 
With open hand he rst | 
And ſo fulfils the juſt defire ps. 
Of ev ry thing that lives, | | Ge 
To li 
* 1 An And, 
= Ps ALM 145. Third Virſun. Shall 
E bleſs Thee, God and King, O ſee 
And will thy praiſe roclaim z ; Your 
This tribute daily will we bring, Not 


ever bleſs th e. The 
And y nam Unnumber! « 11E 


| 4 4 ( 55 ) 3 a. 1 
nnumber'd acts of grace 4 aw nne 
yy pity till ſupplies ; | 
x ny anger moves with ſloweſt pace; | 
Thy willing mercy flies. 


hro' Earth extends thy fame, 
To all thy works expreſs d; 


heſe ſpeak, thy praiſe, while thy great name 
i by all nations bleſs d. 


|. GLORIA PATRI- 
To Thee, Eternal Three! © 
' Afcrilyd be glorious praiſe ; 


J was, and is, and ſtill ſhall be 
Beyond the end of days. 


PSALM 146. Fit Verſion. - 
| PRAISE, praiſe thy God, my ſoul ! his 


| name EY 

To life's laſt date my thanks ſhall claim, 
And, long as I exiſt, my lyre 

Shall wake to. ſing th' eternal Sire. 


O ſeek not, with preſumption vain, 

Your hope on princes to ſuſtain, 

Nor truſt, when threat'ning ills invade, 
Ihe ſtrengthleſs prop of human aid. 

1d E 4 His 


| 


| 


— nes Io —— 


His breath refign'd, on Earth's low bed 


Thro' diſtant regions doom'd to roam, 


II youu my Maker with my breath, 
An 


& | 1 "bas 


„ 


Behold the Mortal reſt his head: 
Nor farther ſhall his thoughts extend, 
But with him to the grave deſcend. 5 


ras he w 
"Tis God's the injur'd cauſe to right, He 
And cruſh the arm of lawleſs might ; 
With bread the hungry to ſuſtain, I 


And looſe the wretched captive's chain, 


In him the ſtranger finds a home ; : 
'Tis His, the Orphan's breaſt to chear, Or |! 
And wipe the heart-ſwoln Widow's tear. 


PSALM 146. Second Verſion. 


when my voice is loſt in death, 

Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs ; 
My days of praife ſhall ne'er be paſt, 

While life, while thought, while being laſt, 


Or immortality endures. . Te 
. | e mah 
Happy the man whoſe h rely . Tt 
On Hasel God — He made the fry, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train; A ſenc 
ts truth for ever ſtands ſecure, Ar 


And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. Of 


o 


The 


He ſaves th 1 * he feeds the poor, mar 


C000 
Wrhe Lord to fight reſtores the blind, 
The Lord fupports the ſinking mind; 

He ſends the wounded conſcience peace: 
e helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, Zo 
he widow and the fatherleſs; 

He grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe, 


']l praiſe my Maker with my breath, 
Ind, when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs ; 
y days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, | 
hile life, while thought, while being laſt, 
Or immottality endures. 


s e | 
) PRAISE thy God, my ſoul! aloud 
Addreſs the Lord on hgh ! 


er the wide heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, 


epours his ſhow'rs of bleſſings down 
To cheer the plains below ; 

e makes the graſs the mountains crown, 
. The corn in vallies grow. 


in;MWe ſends to all his creatures meat, 

And hears the raven's cry: : 
Tr, man he gives the flour of wheat, 
1, Of life the due ſupply. 


The He 


He guides, the planets as they roll, 
Their sourſe and order;knows s 


In Man, he heals th afflicted ſoul, 
And all its wounds can cloſe. 


PSAEM 148. Ni Verfion, 
VE bleſt inhabitants of heav'n, 
To God be all your praiſes giv'n; 
O praiſe him from the realms that lie 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 


Him praiſe, ye angels of his train, 
Him all whom heav'n's vaſt hoſt contain Tho. 
Praiſe him, thou ſun, that round the pc 
With reſtleſs courſe art ſeen to roll. 
Ye youthful bands and virgin choir, 
Each liſping babe, and hoary fire, 

Wake to his name your grateful Tongs; In- 
To him alone all praiſe — 8 FE al: 
His glory earth's wide bounds o'erflows, nd | 
Nor higheſt heaven its limit knows, 


O come, 2 thankful voices raiſe, 5 = 
And conſecrate to him your praiſe. 8 
P . 0 | : g A 


* : 


PSAL Fro: 


(99) 


PSALM "148, FER de. 


E boundleſs Nalin of joy, 
515 your Maker's nate! 
raiſe your ſongs em 
bove the ar ef 
Your voices raile, 
Ye Cherubim 


1 . - ” L 
And i! t 9 
To ſing his 1 110 


— 


ou moon that ul t 1 the nj er, 

Thou ſun, that ſt t 

glitt'ring ſtars use . 

To him your homage +l 

His praiſe declare, 

Ye-heav'tis above, 87101 % 
And clouds that move 

s: In liquid air! 


fall adore the Lord 
ind bleſs his holy name, 
whoſe almighty word 
They all from nothing came! 
His firm decree 
Stands ever faſt, 
And firm ſhall laſt 
ALS From changes free. 


ain; 


b 
D 


PSALM 


0 PRAISE ye the Lord! prepare yo 


Aloud to the nations his goodneſs prochin 


They _ what bleſſings thy wiſda 


But when. in thy wrathTho ou hideſt thy fact 
. How trembleth the earth —All natu 


PSALM 149 · 


glad voice ! 

The —. his praiſe aſſembled ſhall ſing 
In his ile Creator let Iſrael rejoice ! 

Ve children of Sion, be glad! in 65 King 


O praiſe ye the Lord !——exalt Kis 

name! | 

Let tabret and harp with cymbals ca 
ſpire! 


And ſwell to his glory the n 
choir! K | 


All things on Thee wait ; : Thou wilt the 
relieve 2 
To each in due time Thou ſendeſt the 
food: 


all give, 
When Thou thy hand open'ſt, they 
filled with good. "Mi 


muſt mourn. 
A Whe 


(6 ) 
en Thou their breath takeſt the whole 
human race 
From their duſt created, to duſt muſt re. 
turn, 


- 


PSALM I 30. 
D RAISE, O praiſe the name divine, | 


Praiſe it at the hallow'd ſhrine ! 


t the firmament on nigh | 
o its Maker's praiſe reply! Hallelujah, 


t his acts and power ſupreme 
your ſongs ſuggeſt a theme! 
up, and lute, and timbrel bring, 
ake to life each tuneful ſtring ! 
x Hallelujah, 


t the cymbal's varying ſound 

om the renkted roof — 

ell the organ in his praiſe! _ 

| the pow'rs of muſic raiſe! Hallelujah, 


|, who vital breath enjoy, 

his praiſe that breath employ ! 

d in one great chorus join, 
Praiſe, O praiſe the name divine!” 


* 


— 


F 
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FOR 


PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 


ADVENT®, 


HYMN 1. 


[7HEREFORE theſe direful fights 1 

ſounds, 

Which Earth and Heav'n amaze? 

by fall the ſtars? Why cleaves the 
ound? 

Why hides the. moon her rays? - 


e Lord deſcendeth from above, 

And bows the Heav'ns moſt high; 

d underneath his feet he caſts 

he darkneſs of the ſky, I 


 Cherubs' wings, behold, he come: 

he helpleſs to redreſs; | 
e ſinking hills and trembling earth 
Th' approaching Judge — 


comes in awful pomp array d! 
remble thou earth, and fear; 
comes to judge the world he made, 
The world its doom ſhall hear! 
| | Hallelujah, 
The FL Order i is adopted in this Collecs 
of Hymns as the me: Chireh obſerves 
ts Litur, . 8 
73 7 . "HYMN 


HYMN. 2. 


— draweth might 


My j 2970 lips ſhall: fing 
| Where is boaſted vict — Grave? 
1 nk Death, where is thy ſting! 2 


Hear what a voice proclaims 
Io all the pious dead! 
Sweet the remembrance of their name 
| © "The grave'a reſting | bed. 


- © In Chriſt their Lord, they die, 
„ Remov'd from fin: and caze ; 2 

« From ſuff*ring and. from pain xeleas d 
N And freed from ev r ſnare. 


40 I's from this world of toil. 
They wait their 7 Judge and Lord 
The labours'of a we l1-ſpent liſo m ev 
He'll crown with we n 


0 may TLriſe with; joys | d hel 
When earth and ſeas are Ag wou 
And hear 45 Judge pronounce my n: _ 


aud With b leſſings on my head | 


Dor P8aLMs proper to bs ſung in Alurnt, ores 
the 16th, — 88th, — gfth, — 106th, dire 


$444 he this Collecti lay 0's 
* CHRISTM. F 


3 T92 
CHRISTMAS, 


4 HYMN - 
HE Saviour comes, by prophets long 
foretold, 
ear him, ye deaf, and all ye blind, behold l 
e from thick films thall purge dark Rea- 


ſon's ray 


d on the fightlefs eyeball pour the day, 


ſhall the paths of ſound obſtructed clear, 
d bid new muſic charm the ſenſeleſs ear. 
e dumb fthall ſing, the lame ſupport 


forego, * 
ad leap exulting as the bounding roe. 


12 no murmur, the wide world ſhall 
ears” * 

m ev'ry face he wipes off ev 

ſtron gel chains ſhall conquer 'd Death Dew. 

bound, ; 

d hell's grim youre — th' eternal 
wound. ' 


as a herd carries in his arms 
tender lambs, and in his bofom warms, 
lores the loft, the wand' ring ſheep 
directs, 1 Fe , protec 

lay 0'erlees them, an night ets. 
F3 OI HYMN 


we? 
2” 


* 
- =— 
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HYMN £7 = ang 

BEHOLD the Lamb of God, he < 

| Who takes our 25 away} F 
See and adore his heàv'nly love, 

And praiſe him day by day?! W**< 


Be ew'ry valley high, 
Be ev'ry mountain low ! ow u 
The proud muſt ſtoop—the humble ſo 


hall his Salvation know. co 
. OWN 
Abroad the heathen realms, Lelr | 
-- . Shall join in ſweet accord, Ca 
And all the ſons of men ſhall ſee | 
© The glory of the Lord, | 8 
| Id pi. 
. Behold the day-ſpring riſe, f 
Te that in- darkneſs dwell! Ne G! 
He marks the path which leads to peace d no 
He burſts the gates of hell. For 
HYMN 3. 


RISE and hail the ſacred day, 
Caſt al! low cares of life away, 
And thoughts of meaner things: 
This day, to cure thy deadly woes, 
, The = of Righteouſneſs aroſe, 
With healing in his wings. 


669 ) 
angels on that happy morn, 
ze Saviour of the world was born, 
Pour'd forth ſeraphic fongs: _ 
uch more ſhould we of human race, 
dore the wonders of his grace, | 
To whom that grace belongs. 


ow wonderful, how vaſt his love, 

ho left the glorious realms above, | 
Thoſe happy ſeats of reſt ! 

ow much for loſt mankind he bore, 

tier peace and pardon to reſtore, 
Can never be expreſt, 


hile we adore his boundleſs grace, 

ad ue mirth and joy take placg 
f ſorrow, grief, and pain ; 

e Glory to our God on high, 

d not among the general joy, - 


Forget good-will to men. 


ace 


then let heaven and earth rejoice, 
3 whole united bags 
nd hymn the. happy 3 
den Sin — Satan van ul fell, 
all the pow'r of death and hell, 
fore his ſovereign ſway x. 


F 3 HYMN: 


10 J 


HYMN 6. o le 
5 Win ſacred carols hail the hap £7 
| Whoſe light: auſpicious ſaw aSavIouR hor — 


A*Saviour promis d | 


The — prophetic thro' time! s diſtu 


Schalt 1 the Infant in the Virgin's wom 
And paints the Viſion to the liſt' ni 
| rong. 
At le the flow revolving ſpheres 
2 hour. The ng ſpheres 6 
Whoſe Sun our. dark horizon chears, UE 
And Earth with loud Hoſannas rung, 
SALVATION high her ftandard Tears, Ani 
Our num'rous Sins Mzssiau bears. 
Lo! Grief arreſts her ſtreaming tears, 
And Hallelujahs warble from her ton 


Meſſiah comes :—and, hark! thro“ all the 


Celeſtial mufic ſounds. Angelic ſtrii OT 
Angelic ſtrains that lull deſpair W 
Are heard by ſhepherds and their feliMhat 1 
ſwains. And w 


oe Glory to Gon, th' Angelic ſtranꝑers fur 
"<< On Earth be TT: Man Got 


will:“ o the 
Then their celeſtial Tyres ey ſtrung, Ince, . 
Zion sT 20! | 


— by the on 


f 2) 

o let the race of. man rejoice,  . . 

nd ſing to he Vn with grateful voice 

Ih mem'ry of IMMANUEL's Birth, | 
Shall Man be mute when, Angels ng? 


all Man refuſe to greet his ing ? 
His God, who deigns to viſit earth? 


orbid . Man !—with Angels join thy 
458, 

and, in exalted Hymns of pralſe, 

Above . and carth-born a 
a 

SALVATIAON's glories let us fing 

* Till Faith ſhall mount Devotion's heavenly 

wing, 
18 And rival with our Praiſe th' * | 
chart 


On A. NEW VEAR. 


HYMNM 7. 
OD of my Lite! whoſe canſtanb care 
With Hleſſingscrouns the op'ning year, 
hat Life Thou kindly deſi prolong. 


ind wake anew my annual 


ow many kindred fouls are fled 

o the dark regions af the Dead, 

Fince, from this Day the changing Sun 
hro' his lat yearly Period run 

F 4 - Wwe 


: — ERS 


( 72 ) 

We yet ſurvive! but who can fay 

Or thro' the Year, the Month, or Day, 

1 ſhall retain this vital breath, 
Nor feel the fatal hand of Death?“ 


That Breath is thine, Eternal God! 

It waits the iſſue of thy nod s - _ * 
Its Life it holds from Thee alone, 

On Earth, or in the World unknown, © 


To Thee our ſpirits we reſign ; | 
Make them, and own them, ſtill as thing; 
So ſhall they ſmile, ſecure from fear, 
Tho' Death ſhould blaſt the riſing Year, 


For Middle-Lent SUNDAY ; | 


Or when Friendly Societies attend Divin 
i . Worſhip. . . v 


: HYMN g. 


LESS'D be the Sons of Peace? 
Whoſe Hearts and Hopes are one 
, Whoſe kind Defigns to ſerve and pleaſe 
Thro' all their Actions run. 
Bleſs'd be the pious Houſe! 
Where Love and Friendſhip meet, 
Where true Affection's mutual vows 
Make their Communion ſweet. 


Thus 


— 


„ 
6s, whei ew Azron's ee 
Was pour d the rich perfume, 

ts fra rand o'er his raiment ſpread, 

And Pleaſure -fill'd the room. 


us, on the heav'nly Hills, 
The Saints are bleſs'd above, | 
here Joy, like morning dew diſtils, 
And all the Air is Love. 


ar PSALMS proper to be fung in the above 
occaſions, fre the two'' Ver fions of the 133d 
in this Collection. x FL 


ine; 


ſeaſon of LENT, ſee the 19th, Second Ver- 
fon, —324,—51/t,—6o0th,—end 119th, in 
this Co Gion. 4741 a a . 


GOOD FRIDAY. 
H Y M N 9. ' p 
IKE ſheep forlorn we went aſtray, 
Wide wandt ring from the fold of God; 
lind to the dangers of the way, * 
The fatal path of ſin we trod: 


But God a Ranſom kind procur'd, ; 
Who for our ſins, the Croſs * , 


e 


Thu 


ir PSALMS proper to be ſung during the 


(156) 


On Chriſt, at death's moſt, dreadful hour, 
Our treſpaſſes and guilt he laid; _ 
The vengeance; he was pleas' d to pour 
Bruis'd the Redeemer's ſacned hed: 
He was the Ranſom. God procur d, E 
Who, for our Armee f, 0 


Vhi 

Oh how ſtupendous was the Grace Suffe 
When He ſuſtaĩa d the grievous mi] 

His-Life the gen'rous Shepherd pays - 

| e Hock! pc 


Qn bleſs the Rayſom Gol P gcur'd! my 
_ Who, for our fins, the ( Endut( 


But t 

For i us did p pangs his mul affail.— Pur 

| For us the 4 pft death =O Now 
Our Sin gave fharpneſs-to the Nail, Vhe 


Our Treſpaſs pointed ev 'ry thorn: 
Then bleſs the xanſam God procuriWer P 
Who, for c our ſakes, prongs endur ana 


4 39 ( 2 | 4 fron 
Let Sin no more our ſouls en! Sel | 88.1 
Break, Lord, the hated tytant's chain; /. 
O ſave * Aham Thou cam ſt to. ſave, 
Ner 9 Oy a Nang ! in vain |. 
By | was ſecur'd, A 
Vids The ths ai Carols Croſs enduri, 


26 


”" EASTER; 

M HYMN 10. | 

1 Irrsus Chriſt is ris'n to day, ' Hallelujah. 
ur'd | Our triumphant holiday, Hallelujah. 


Vho ſo lately on the croſs Hallelujah. 
duffer d to redeem our loſs, Hallelujah. 


ns of praiſes let us ſing Hallelujah. 
— ef crm heav'nly King, Hallelujah. | 
hoendur'd the croſs and grave Hallelujah. 
dinners to redeem and ſave! Hallelujah, 


ut the pains which Heendur'd, Hallelujah. 
Dur Salvation have procur'd: Halleluſah. 
ow he reigns above the ſky, Hallelujah. 


* 


Vhere the Angels ever crys Hallelujah. 


or PSALMS proper to be ſung at EASTER, 

and on the intermediate Sundays before Aſcen- 
fran-day, ſee the 16th, —34th, Cecbyd Verſion, 
| 88:h,—gB1h, and the 106th, Second Verſion, 
in; of this Callactiasn. | 


— 


Accenſion - day, and Sunday 

| following. 
dee Ps ALMes the 2.44h and bBth of this Colle 
ien. WS 1 | 
TEES WHITSUNDAY, 


* — 


(76) 
WHITSUNDA Y, 
HYMN 1. 
grin of Mercy, Truth and Love! 
Shed thy bleſt | Influence from above, 


And ſtill, from age to age convey 
The Wonders of this ſacred day. 


In greg. clime, in ev'ry tongue, 
8 


eternal praiſes ſun 
This all the peopled earth £ taught 


| Thoſe acts the great Redeemer wrought? 


Bleſt Comforter ! celeſtial Guide! 3 

Still o'er thy favour'd Church preſide,. 
Still Jet mankind thy bleſſings prove, | 
_ of Mercy, Truth, and Love! 


by GLORIA PATRI 

Ts Father, Son, and Spirit bleſs'd, 

Be praiſe in Heav'n and Earth addreſs'd, 

As was, and is, and yet ſhall be, 
When Time its lateſt hour ſhall lee. 


HYMN 12. 


Ho beauteous are their feet, 

Who ſtand on Sion's hill! 

Who ſpeak Salvation to the world, 
And news of peace reveal? 


Happy 


of Ji 
H the man whoſe ear 
eceives the joyful ſound, 
Vhich kings and prophets ſought with care, 
But ſeeking never found: 


Lift up your eyes on high! 
Behold this heav'nly light! > 
hich Kings and Prophets wiſh'd to ſee, 
But dy'd without the ſight. 


The Lord makes known his grace 
Through all the earth abroad: 

t ev'ry nation now behald 

Their Saviour and their God! 


or PsALMs proper to be ſung on WarTsUn- 

DAY, ſee the 105th, —1 1 3th, and the 117th, 

with the Gloria Patri To Father, Son, 

and Spirit bleſs'd”, &c. T 

1 L . p | ; > ant 

TRINITY SUNDAY, | 

HYMN 13.- 3 

\ UTHOR of Good! to Thee I turn 
Thy ever wakeful eye 


Uone can all my wants diſcern, , 
Thy hand alone ſupply. 


Leach me to know how weak the mind 
That yields to erring pride; 
ind let my doubting Reaſon find 
Thy ord its ſafeſt guide, 


C 


Py 


1 
Let me not, loſt in Learning 8 * duct 
Religion' s lamp reſign : 
For what's the worth | of Human praiſe, 
Compar'd, my God, to Thine ? tall 


Keep in my foul the ſtrong delight, 2 

ee 99 ä W 7 
ile Fai s before m 2 of 
The bitt d that never Hes.” gh 


| Oh be thoſe Hopes my only boaſt, 
That Faith my my "Whole employ, 
Ln Faith in 1 ſhall be loſt; 


eee ſt Joy. 


HYMN. 


JMMORTAL hondurs, — fame 
Attend th' Almighty Father's name; 

The Saviqur 8om be gboriied, 

Who for loſt Man's 8 5 110 Hed, 


nal adoration de, f 

8 — Spirit! ! paid to Thee: 

Oh ! vifit ev'ry pious mind, 

And ſhed thy gifts en all mankind, 


Let praiſes to the Triad bleſs'd „ | 

Be, in ſublimeſt notes, addreſs'd ; Ps. 
Such as the Stars of Morning lung: 2 | 
When Earth was on L Its balance hung: 80 — 


—  — — 


( 79 
zuch as from full angelic choirs, 


\nd ſaints, = ER : ho 


In Heav'n 
till flows and fall for ever flow, 
71 77 * 1 
or, Ps ALM G omoper te be fung on TrIVITY. 
SUNDAY, . ſee the e and 1681 
of this Go Hin, 


SACRAMENT. | 


any + $57 


"HYMN: TE 
HEN Thou, O Lord, t 
array d, 


In majeſty ſevere, 


d fit in judgment on ſoul, 
Oi 


Thou haſt Ae. the ena mnt * 
Which ſhallb its ſins lament, We. 

be timely tribute of its tears 1 
Shall endleſs woes prevent. Dur 


en yever ſhall my ſoul deſpair | 

Its pardon' to procure, 

hich knows thy only Son TTY 
To make that 4 ſure. 


e > 


„ Ps LMs proper to be ſung on Sacrament 

days, fee the 19th, Second Ver fion, — 324, 
—34th, and 51h, of this Collection. 

FUNERAL, 


.! 


FUNERAL 


HYMN 16. 


FJARK! from on high a ſacred voice 
Salutes my liſt 'ning ear 
Its oo" — my heart rejoice, . 
nd ſooth = ev'ry fear. 


6 Write—Henceforth bleſſed are the dead 
Who in their Saviour die; 
Their weary'fleſh as on a bed, 
Soft in the Grave {hall lie, 


= While their glad fouls ſhall mount in peacy 
* Releas'd from ev'ry woe: 

e Their Labours with their lives ſhall 

„Their Reſt no period know.“ 


Thus, Lord! thoſe ſcenes may we explor 
(Beyond death's diſmal ſhade) 
here Pleaſures dwell for evermore, 
And Joys which never fado! f 


' 4 
* 


3.3 220 
3 * 5 Ss , 4 
MO RN ING. | 
r 
WAKE, my ſoul! and with the ſun 
Thy daily courſe of duty run! _. 
ake off dull ſloth, and early riſe 
pay thy morning ſacrifice! 
t all thy converſe be ſincere, 
y conſcience as the noon- day clear 
God's all ſeeing eye ſurveys 
y ſecret thoughts, thy-works, and ways, 


ake, and raiſe thyſelf, my heart, 

jou with the angels bear thy part! 

ey all night long unwearied ſing 

ry to their eternal King. 4 
ry to God, who ſafe hath kept, 

o hath refreſtꝭd me while 1 flept! 

y I, when thus from death I wake, 
rough Him an endleſs life partake! 


ics 


dead 


d, I my vows to thee renew, 

tter my fans as morning dew ! Rn 
ad my firſt ſpring of thought and will, 
d with thyfelf my Tpirit fill! 

iſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow; 
iſe Him, all creatures here below! 
ee Him above, angelic- hoſt, 

e Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt !' 
NINO * G EVEN- 


1 


o "Rv, wv 


T1207 
EVENING. 
HYMN 18. 
GLORY to Thee, my God, this night 
For all the bleſſings of the light! 
W me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Under thine own almighty wings! 
The evil I this day have done, 
Forgive, O Lord, through Chriſt thy $ 


That, with the world, myſelf, and The: 
J. e'er. I ſleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live that I may dread 


viſe 
. iſe 
iſe 
iſe 


The grave as little as my bed; o 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may Th 
With joy behold the judgment-day! Mich 
O May my ſoul on Thee repoſe! _ _ 
Thou with ſoft ſleep my eyelids cloſe! Wren u 


Or, if the night J ſleepleſs lie, Wi 


My mind with heav'nly thoughts ſupp d wh 


Should death itſelf my ſleep invade, Rey 
O make me not of death afraid! 


Protect me by thy ſaving arm !— rough 
Then, though he ſtrike, he cannot han * 
For death is life, and labour reſt, The 


If with thy gracious preſence bleſſ.— 
Come either death or ſleep to me, 
I'm ſtill ſecure, for {till with Thee. 


* 
* 


'S BB | 
ziſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow; 
viſe Him, * creatures rey below! 
ziſe Him a E, anpelic/ 
ſe F ather, Son, ad _ Ghoſt! 


HYMN 19. la LIES 


HEN all thy mercies/Q my Sud, 
My riſing foul ſurv 8, 


ſported; with 'the view, Im Wer: 
In wonder love, and Praiſe, W : 


107 ſhall words. with: equal warmth | 
The gratitude declare, 

ich glows within my thankful; heart 
But 2008 carfſt-read. i thark. 05 k 


ſe! When worn with ſickne ou 105 
With health — of my ob 

IP d when. with ſin and ſorrow preſt, 
Reviv d my ſoul with. hy Tt 


aan 27 f Wal = 2 * 


— Jeath i in diſtant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 


G2 HYMN 


( bs Fr 


3 2 5 N r #9 ” 4 5 f 8 
das: Hill LI neee CFL5ECT 7 i 2 F 
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Tor HYMN: 2 1 

. Ads. } 11021 bar 0 „19115. 

THx hand, O God, my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſs'd, 

When in the ſilent womb I lay, 


„ the breaſt. 

nt 1 Jtttiin K 

Unnumber dr bleſſings on my fout”” 10 
Thy tender care beſtotwid, 41 


Before my infant heart conceiv 4 
From whom thoſe ene ma 


When in the e paths of youth © 

With heed leſs ſteps I — Tia! 
Thine arm unſeen_convey'd me ſafe, 
And Ed me up te f man. th oY eds. 

nd iv 

When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide thy works no more, 

My — heart, O Lade 
Th 3 adore. 2 Nig! 


* N 
$14 15 0008 va! 1 


(%) 
rox 
ildren of the Sunday Schools, 
eM N 2. e 


ne Nn 4 


AIL * Seaſon! Day of; reſt! 
When He who fills th, eternal throne 
niſh'd this ſpacious: world, and bleſt 
The glorious work his hangs had done. 


al, oofot Sint of the Lord! 
When fixſt the ere ere led 7 
4, bear Jehovah's. ſacred 

And, with delight, his — to tread: : 


Mocalng 1 hail, 3 death's dark gate 
Refign'd the Firf Fruits of the duſt, 


bo bade his faithful follqwers wait 
he Reſurrection of the ſt: 


e hail Thee. with our zjnfant — * ar 
o praiſe that God who gave us << — 
+ raiſe one glad harmonious; ſong, 


*. Join'd with 18 gen ral Church on earth, 


4, 


WS 
ay 


1s may _ join; in So of} leht, | 
With the up t church 12 10 
here bleſs d unn Bomber d hoſts 
0 0 pralie the Lord of Lite an and 12 
3 3 | — 


I 
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20 5 355 HYMN 22. 
AS ſheep without, 2 ſhepherd ke, 


Where danger —_ with treach' r 


mile, 

So youthful feet from et 5 way, 
wander in the path of guile. 
n was our birth; no fri 


To Him who for his creatures died, 


And ſeal'd their Ranſom with his blo 


Delightful change! O bliſs ſupreme! 
To be from ſuch diſtreſs ſet free: 
Hence be ſweet Gratitude our theme, 


And artleſs praiſe, O God | to Thee, 


Thy hallow'd day y. * ſacred word 
ternal Father! will we love; 
Oft ſhall our infant praiſe be heard, 
And join d by tuneful choirs above, 


Ott mall | this grateful + 
For all our Guardian Fri aſcend: 
* Thoſe blefſin! ever ſhare 


* Which ont ehounteous Good ate 1 
Hue 


e 


end to guide 
Our thoughts to Him who gave us for 


o all 
Thy 
e ye 
To 

e gl 
For 

t m 


To 


nd, 
Acc 
leſs t 
Hav 


h! n 
Nor 


or by 
Eacl 


Ib! m 


Wh 
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. HYMN 23. 
O Thee, Almighty Lord! to Thee, 


% 


Our infant voices riſe: 
cept, O God! our. grateful thanks, 
An humble facrifice. 


o all our weak complaints and woes 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 

e yet our feeble thoughts had learnt 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 


e glorify, we bleſs thy name, 
For all thy mercies giv'n, 

t moſt for our Redeemer ſent 
To point the way to heav'n. 


nd, for our benefaRors kind, 

Accept our humble pray'r : | 
leſs them, 'O God! whoſe pitying ſouls 
Have made our wants their care. 


ee. 


h] may we lead a virtuous life, 
Nor from our duty ſtray; 

Por by that life alone can we 

Exch bounteous debt repay. 


d: b! may we ever bleſs thy name, 

' "ll Whole mercies thus we prove, 

end to bid'ſ the infant tongue proclaim 

The wonders of thy love. - 
oe HYMN 


W. 


( 1) 


T2 Thee, O Father of mankind! - 


Whoſe goodneſs never ends; 


To Thee, whoſe wiſdom's unconfin'd, 


Our infant praiſe aſcends. 


The poor that in thy mercy truſt 
Thy hand — to raiſe, 

That, in th' aſſembly of the juſt, 
They may record thy praiſe, 


Obſcur'd by low and humble birth, 


In ignorance we lay, 


Till chriſtian 3 us forth, 


And led us into 


Oh! look for ever kindly down 
On thoſe that help the poor; 


14 0 


Oh! let ſucceſs their labours crown, 


And bleſſings evermore. 


O God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come! 


Be Thou our guide while life ſhall laſt, 


And heav'n our final home. 


To Thee be ſacred all our lays, 


Whoſe pity for diſtreſs - 
Gave ho 


And Charity to bleſs} _ A 


4 


3üÄüñ„ ] 7 


to chear, gave faith to raiſe, 
PRAYER 


| 1 


A PRAYER: Y BY 7 


WHILE in the early paths of youth 
With careleſs ſteps. we ſtray, 

eep, gracious Lord, our wand'ring feet \ 
In virtue's heav'nly 7 7 


ith her bright beams our boſoms wart,” 


And make us truly wile ; i 
each us to know the ſnares of vice, 
And, knowing, ta, deſpiſe. : 297 2: yor tal 


lay we (allur'd by.thoſe rewards 
Which meet the virtuous cauſe) 

ever fearful to.tranſgreſs _' +» + -- + 
Divine or human laws. .  - TIE: 
edeem'd from error, fix our eyes 118 54 
Intent on truth alone, | 
hat we, deter d by others crimes, : : ; 


May learn to mend our own. ma e 


„ P Thee, O God! who Baw'ſt us life; 
1 Our Saviour! Parent! ng | 


t praiſe our gratitude expreſs _ > Rr 
Ul life itſe ' Gull Ga 1 wenn 


aid Wit 
| ow 
| 7.44 Wok 


; - 


As! "4 


A pants the hart 
All people that 
B. 


Rleſt Redeemer = 
Bleſt, who with 


. 3 8 
Deftroy us not 
E. 

Except the Lord 


S F, 
For ever, Lord + 
From God above 


From inexhauſted ſtores 
From all that dwell - - 


- ny 
God is our refuge 


: 3 f H. 
How bleſt the man 


* 


Bedford 

= - Savoy 

Eaſter Hymn 

- Aſylum 

- Aſylum 

—. - Ancaſter 

w Ancaſter 

_ C4 Tflington 
Rochford 2 

- Iſlington 


| Give praiſes s ell 


How happy they - 


Hail, Saviour - © 
Happy the man 
How pleaſant is 
How bleſt are they 
How bleſt the fight 


1 
- 


- _ Ancaſter 
- * London \l 
«ks Ancaſter 
» - London | 
- Bedford 

St. David's | 


INDEX ro Taz PSALMS, 


Tons. Pac 


Innocent. 1 


Fr. Michael's 


How happy muſt © = = Bedford 


10 
34 


Imr 
I & 
Pl. 
I w; 


Pl 


4 mn 
„ pen | 

Immortal King! - =« C 3 

| ftrive each action ' Bedford 4 


an celebrate Wee * 
10]! waited patient Aſylum 17 
24087"! praiſe my Maker nnorcem: 56 


J. , 
Jehovah heard - „ | Leeds 42 
oy bills the . — Londen 4. 


Nord, W w_ - Ln 11 
Let ſongs of oy Wo 3 


Mord, ſhould I try Un 51 
et ev ry tongue reden 54 
17 3 * * M. 
1 ſhepherd is wen Aar 9 
l/ foul inſpir ed lm 18. 
4 ly ſoul, praiſe the Lord Aae, 18 
y God, my 8 — © Rechfor® ' 53 
pl 0. 1 ht OO 
) thou to whom - 9 
turn, great Ruler Noc ford oo 
God, my heart - _ Ancaſter © 
God, to thee TG 


come all e #45 
come, new ſongss 
render thanks 
God, my heart exults 
praiſe thy God 


( 92 ) 
eee Turk. Pac: ye 
Praiſe ye.the Lord - ; Rochford 4c 
Praiſe, praiſe thy Gd — Wells, x5 
| Praiſe, 0 — - afin Hymn br 
SE "0b 
Siog, ye ſons of men - Baer Hymn 10 
Sing and be glad 8 St. Paul's 2 


Sing to the Gd = Ancaſter 33 
| To 25 80 | "5 
The man is bleſt - - — .. 
To celebrate Dr. C | I ] 
Tbe Lord deſcended „. 5 | 
The ſpacious firmament .,. Ancaſter 
The Lord my paſture riſe 


Thro' all the changing 
Teach — "i 
a God your voice of 
hy conſtant care . 
0 Thee, my God 85 alle 20 
hou turneff man Hinder 3 
The Lord is King ** Michael's |} 
Teach me, o teach me Ancaſter 1 
4 


To Sion's hill =. _ &, David's 
15 God the mighty Lord Der 
„ Lord. by ſtricteſt - xj * 
= TI" „in „n 
Wü est. — $90 F 
When Iſrael, freed 18 
ith all my pow rn 
With PER - 4. 


(93) | 
+ Tons. Pact 


We ble Thee God ed 5 
Ye gates and averlafilng Dr-Wainwright s 9 


Ye people all - =- » Innocents 41 
e bleſt inhabitants. » - Rochford. , 58 
e boundleſs realms = * 59 
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& 


INDEX. 10 Tur ; HYMNS. 0 


14 


zriſe and hail the 3 day n 


5 68 
1:MWuthor of Good! > Stroudwater 77 
Wake, my ſoul ! 08, Ancaſter 80 

2 e ſheep — Harri 8 
2 : 45 %*7 
1 bold the Lab - > Js ol 
eis d be the ſons - = Orange 72 
Ge, 

| g pod of my life - Ancaſter 71 
I lory to Thee, my God — Canon Br 
| H. | a 

o beauteous are - Orange 76 


ark! from on high - Tondon 80 

ail, ſacred ſeaſon! , = Rochford 84 
| I, N. 

mortal honours - Aſylum 78 


0 945 


2 Pack 


aH IS L J. 
Jeſus Chrift is ris'n Ye unn 
. L. | 

| Like fheep | _— 5 — 


Redemption draweth nigh ache: Leeds 
5, 

Spirit of mercy - =- * - Ancofter 

0 ln . — — 

The Saviour comes — 


Thy hand, O God 29 ' 
To Thee, Almighty Lord "St: Jams 5 
To Thee, O F mo — | Stroudwater 


Wherefore. theſe direfol 1 Bedford 
With ſgcred carols hail the happy morn 
When Thou, O Lord Stroudwater 
When all thy mercies St. James 


While in the paths Dr. Creft 4 


. 


* Artaxerzts 75 


75 


SUPPLEMENT, 


| 


EFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with ſacred joy ; 
ow that the Lord is God alone; 
can create, and he deſtroy, 


s ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
de us of clay, and form'd us men ; 

d when, like wand ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
brought us to his fold again. 


l croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
zh as the heav'ns our voices raile ; 

d earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
ll fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


de as the world is thy command, 
as eternity thy love ; 
as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 


en rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 
H II, GREAT 


ey P 7” | ew 


(40-4 
II. 


(GREAT God, this ſacred day of thine 
Demands our ſoul's collected pow' 
May we employ, in work divine, 


* 
rea 
0 ſ 


or 


Theſe ſolemn, theſe devoted hours! Ther 
O may our ſouls, adoring own et t 
The grace which calls us to thy throne No f 

| but 2 


Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ; f the 
Where God refides appear no more : 


+ Era hea! 
Omniſcient God! thy piercing eye 
Can ev' ry. ſecret thought explore. f 9 f 
O may thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our thoughts on things divine! 
Thy Spirit's pow'rful aid impart ; TH 
O may thy word, with life divine, Q 


Engage the ear, and warm the heart; In th 
Then ſhall this day indeed be thine: My 
Then ſhall our ſouls, adoring, own 59 
The grace which calls us to thy throne, 


III. For 


BESET with ſnares on ev'ry hand, Wit t. 
In life's uncertain path J ſtand ; Anc 
Diffuſe, O Lord, — heav'nly light, Nnd c 
ul footſteps * Be d 


be 


To guide my doub 


| =_F 
gage this roving, treach'rous heart, 
reat God, to chooſe the better part; 
ine ro ſcorn the trifles of a day, 
or joys that none can take away, 


Then let the wildeſt ſtorms ariſe; 

et tempeſts mingle earth and ſkies ; 
o fatal ſhipwreck ſhall I fear, 

ut all my treaſures with me bear. 


thou, my Saviour, till art nigh, 
: hearful I live, and chearful die: 

ecure when mortal comforts flee, 
o find immortal bliſs in thee, 


IV. 
HOU refuge of the weary ſoul! 


| On Thee, when ſorrows riſe; 
In thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
f My fainting hope relies. 


ne! 


o thee, I tell each riſing grief, 
For thou alone canſt . 

hy word can bring a ſweet relief 
For ev'ry pain I feel. 


„ Wilt thou not bid me ſeek thy face? 

; And ſhall I ſeek in vain? 

it, nd can the ear of ſov'reign grace 

Be deaf when J complain? 

Eng H 2 | No; 


( 100.) 


No ; ſtill the ear of ſov'reign grace 
Attends the mourner's pray r; 
O may I ever find acceſs 
To breathe my ſorrows there, 


Thy mercy-ſeat is open ſtill ; 

Here let my ſoul retreat ; 

With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 


A 
5 % 9 = . * 
\ Lo 


HEN, gracious Lord, when ſhall it be, | 
That I ſhall find my all in thee; 
The fulneſs of thy promiſe prove, - 
The ſeal of thine eternal love ? 


Thee, only thee, I fain would find, 
And caſt the world and fleſh behind; 
An helpleſs ſoul, T come to thee, 
With only ſin and miſery. 


Lord, I am ſick, my ſickneſs cure; 

I want ; do thou enrich the poor: 
Under my num'rous fins 1 bend, 

O raiſe me, Thou Almighty Friend. 


Lord, I am blind; be thou my ſight ; 
Lord, I am weak, be thou my might; 
An helper of the helpleſs be, 


And let me find my all in thee. 
9 VI. THOU 


( 101 ) 

3 

HOU only ſov'reign of my heart 
My 4 my almighty friend? 


\nd can my ſoul from thee depart, 
In whom alone my hopes depend? 


Vhither! ah whither ſhall T go, 

wretched wand'rer from my Lord ? 
in this dark world of fin and woe, 
Ine glimpſe of happineſs afford? 


t be, 


ternal life thy words impart ; 

n theſe my fainting ſpirit lives : 

lere ſweeter comforts chear my heart, 
han the whole round of nature gives. 


by name my inmoſt pow'rs adore, 

hou art my life, my joy, my care. 

part from thee ?—'tis death—'tis more: 
is endleſs ruin, deep deſpair, 


at thy feet my ſoul would lie; 

re ſafety dwells, and peace divine; 

let me live beneath thine eye; 
life, eternal life is thine ! 


Nt . H 
_ Ha. VII, HARK! 


f 


VII. 
D/ 


PARK! my foul, it is the Lord !' 

'Tis thy Saviour, hear his word; My), 
Jeſus 3 and ſpeaks to thee—' T eec 
«« Say, poor ſinner, lov'ſt thou me? 


10 ft 
gg 
zinc 


akt 
Tbir 


I deliver'd thee, when bound, 
* And when wounded heal'd thy wound 
** Sought thee wand'ring, ſet thee * 
2 Turn d thy darkneſs into _ 


40 in 2 woman's tender care 
% Ceaſe toward the child ſhe bare? 
« Yes, ſhe may forgetful be, 

Vet I will remem thee. 


© Thou ſhalt ſee my glory: ſoon, ' 

© When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of my throne ſhalt be; 
6 Say, poor ſinner, lov'ft thou me?” 


Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and ant; | 
Yet I love thee and adore; '- 
O for grace to love thee more? 


VIII, F 


( 103.) 
vm. 


Whate'er thy ev'ry creature needs, 
Vhoſe goodneſs, providently nigh, © 
eeds the young ravens when they cry; 

Fo thee I look, my heart prepare: 
uggeſt, and hearken to my prayer. 


zince by thy light myſelf I ſee  - 

aked, and poor, and void of thee; | 
[bine eyes muſt all my thoughts ſurvey, 
Preventing what my lips would fay ; 


ind ere I ſpeak thou know'ſt them all. 


hou know'ſt the baſeneſs of my mind, 
Vayward, and impotent, and blind! 


Widverſe to good, and prone to ill : 
hou know'ſt how wide my paſſions rove, 
or check'd by fear, nor charta'd by loves 


Fain would I know as known by thee, 

and feel the indigence 1 ſee; or 

Fam would I all my vileneſs own, 

nd deep beneath the burden groan ; _ 

\bhor the pride that lurks within, 

Deteſt, and loath _ and fin. 
+ 


— —— > — 
—— — — —— c——— 
| 
: 
- 


CATHER of lights, from whom proceeds 


Thou ſeeſt my wants; for help they call, 


Mſhou know'ſt, how unſubdued my will, 


| 
I! 


| 


On 


( 104 ) 


Ah! give me, Lord, myſelf to feel, ay hi 
My total miſery reveal: An 
Ah give me, Lord, (I ſtill would fay) ey.“ 
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray : B 


My buſineſs this, my only care, 
My life, my every breath be prayer! Ant 


IX. 


HE dies, the friend of finners dies ! Ef 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around: 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies! 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground 
Come, ſinners ! drop a tear or two 
For him, who groan'd beneath your loa 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 
A thouſand drops of richeſt blood, 


Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of plory dies for men! 
But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee, 
Jeſus, the dead, revives again ! 111 
The riſing God forſakes the tomb: y 
(In vain the tomb forbids his riſe) 1 
Cherubic legions guard him home, h 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies, * 


Reſtrain your tears, and joyous tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns; 
| a) 


— 


1056) 

ay how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 

And led the monſter death in chains. 
y,“ Live for ever, wond'rous _ | 
« Born to redeem, and ſtrong to fave?” 
hen aſk the monſter—* where's thy ſting 
And where's thy victory, O grave?” 


X. 


E faithful ſouls, who Jeſus know, | 
If riſen indeed with him ye are: | 

perior to the joys below, 

His reſurrection's power declare. 


ur faith by holy tempers prove, 
by actions ſhew your {ins forgiven : 
ſeek the glorious things above, 
And follow Chriſt your head to heaven] 


ere your exalted Saviour ſee, 

ated at God's right-hand again; 
all his Father's majeſty, 

ln everlaſting pomp to reign, 


him continually aſpire, 
ontending for your native place: 
d emulate the angel-choir, 

a purity and chriſtian Grace, 


8. 


For 


— 


Gans 
For, wbo by faith your Lord receive 
Ye nothing ſeek or want beſide: 


Dead to the world and fin ye live; 
Vour creature- love is crucified, © ud 


Four, real life, with Chriſt conceal'd, 
Deep in his Father's boſom lies; 

And glorious as your head reveal'd, | 
Ye ſoon ſhall meet him 1n the ſkies, 


p | xl. ; 


| Y God, whene'er my longing heart 

| The praiſeful tribute would impart, 
In vain my tongue with feeble aim, 
Attempts the glories of thy name, 


In vain my boldeſt thoughts ariſe, 
I ſink to earth and loſe the ſkies ; 
Yet I may ſtill thy grace, implore, 
And low in duſt-thy name adore. 


O let thy grace my heart inſpire, 
And raiſe each languid weak deſire; 
Thy = which condefcends to meet 
The ſinner proſtrate at thy feet. 


With humble fear let love unite, 

And mix devotion with delight; | 
'Then ſhall thy name be all my joy, nd ſt 
Thy praiſe my conſtant, beſt emp * Tot 


( & ) 
let thy grace guide every ſon 
nd fill my heart and tune my _ Wy ; 


ben ſhall the ſtrain ot begin Kt: 5 | 


{ heaven's ſweet work 

19. OTE of ? ba 
| 4 30; .. | on nf 
HEN. fainting iu the faltry waſte, 


And parch'd with thirſt extreme, 
he weary pilgrim longs to taſte 
The — 2 refreſhing A" 


rt Mould ſudden, to > his hopeleſs « eye tar | 
art, A cryſtal ſpring appear, 
lo would th' enlivening ſweet EP 


His drooping ſpirits cheer! 


d longs the'weary fainti mind. 
Oppreſs'd with fins 1 


me ſoul-reviving ſpring to find, 
Whence heavenly comfort! flows. 


hus ſheet the conlolitions ar are, 17 — 
Which Grace and Truth impart, 

et ere flowing ſtreams of life appear 
To eaſe the panting heart. TRE 


may I chirſt for thee, God, ; 
With ardetit; ſtrong de — 1 
nd ſtill theongh el this Letert read, 


2 To Nen th ce aſpire. | 
0 race apite. III. COME 


( 18 9 


þ - 
(COME Lord, and warm each languij 


heart, 
Inſpire each lifeleſs tongue ; 
And let the joys of heaven impart 
Their influence to our ſong, 


Pleaſures, unſullied, flouriſh there, 
Beyond the reach of Time ; 

Not blooming Eden ſmil'd ſo fair, 
In all her flowery prime. 


There ſhall the followers of the Lam 
Join in immortal ſongs ; | 

And endleſs honours to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues, 


The ſoul, from ſin for ever free, 
Shall mourn its power no more, 

But cloath'd in ſpotleſs purity, 
Redeeming love adore. 


Lord, tune our hearts to praiſe and love, 
Our feeble notes .inſpire; 
Till in thy bliſsful courts above, 
We join the heavenly choir. | 


XIV, THAT 


{ 19 ) 
ME as FINS 
HAT there's a God, all nature ſpeaks, 
Through earth and air, and ſeas, and 
ſkies ; 26D | 
e, from the clouds his glory breaks, 
hen the firſt beams of morning riſe: 


e radiant ſun, ſerenely bright, 

er the wide world's extended frame, 

ſcribes, in characters of light, 
mighty maker's glorious name, 


1b fuſing life, his influence ſpreads, 

d health and plenty ſmile around, 

d fruitful fields, and verdant meads, 
with ten thouſand bleſſings crown'd, 


ighty goodneſs, power divine, 

e fields and verdant meads diſplay ; * 
| bleſs the hand which made them ſhine, 
th various charms profuſely gay. 


man and beaſt, here daily food _ 
ride diffuſive plenty grows! 

| there, for drink, the cryſtal flood 
treams ſweet winding, gently flows. 


ove j 


By 


; 

' 
1 
1 
/ 


And bow before him, and adore. 


600 ) 
--4 cooling ſtreams, and ſoftening ſhoweſſ:t : 
he vegetable race are fed, 
And trees, and plants, and herbs, a 
eon, E mn 
Their Maker's bounty ſmiling ſpread. 


The flowety tribes, all blooming, riſe 
Above the faint att of art? "4 
Their bright, inimitable dyes - _ 
Speak ſweet conviction to the heatt, 


Ye atheiſts ! caſt your eyes abroad, 
And trace creation's wonders o'er, - 
Confeſs the footſteps of the God, 


4 F 
. . 
1 3 
* * : — 


XV. 
TO your creator Gd. y hi 
Your great preſerver, raiſe, hen 
Ye creatures of his hand. Ihe u 
Your higheſt notes of praiſe: 1 
Let every voice 44 NV 
Proclaim his power, A 
His name adore, 1 


And loud rei oĩce. 


A 
t all creation join 
o pay the tribute due: 


Oer 


S, Mie 8meaner ranks begin 
and man ſtrall learn of you:: 
. Let nature raiſe 1 
| From every tongue, 
e A general ſong 
Of grateful praiſe, 


ut oh! from human tongues 

hould nobler praiſes flow; 

Ind every thankful heart, 

ith warm devotion glow : 
Your voices 'raile 


Ye highly niet „ 
Above the reſt ; 1 i | 9 N 
Declare his praiſe. oo wk 
iſt me, gracious God, | 
y heart, my voice inſpirem 


hen ſhall I grateful join 

he univerſal choir : 

Thy grace can raiſe N Gere 
My heart, my tongue, |, ; 
And tune my fong 

To lively Praiſe, 


XVI. AL- 


Ens 
XVI. ; | 
A LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord 
Kind guardian of my days, 
Thy Mercies let my heart record 
In ſongs of grateful praiſe. 


In life's firſt dawn, my tender frame 
Was thy indulgent care, 

Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 9 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 


Each rolling year new favours brought 
From thy exhauſtleſs ſtore: 

But ah! in vain my labouring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 


Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And every weakneſs dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raiſe me to the ſkies. 


Then ſhall my joyful powers unite, 
In more exalted lays 
And ow the happy ſons of light 
n everlaſting praiſe. 


'Z XVII. wal 


1 ng | } 


F Hilux. n this witileriigſs Seiser ( 
As dark and fad we ſtray, 
hy Word, O God, relieves our woe, 


And guides w endicls day. wh yen 


* i : 


£0. * 


- 


ſprings of * n iſe, 7 5 
"To cheer the . = 
tbr 4 
| Fo j 4 ” 


nd thirſt wr pete ond 
And est refreſhrnen 


ere, the 88 — voice 
Spreads heaven around; | 
d life, and 18 110 

Attend mie BY 


443.) 


may theſe ene pa 
My moſt ſupreme =Y 
id Nall wy . — 

And ſtill increaſing s le. 


wine Inftrugor, gage ie. 


Be thou fot ever nents Mn 
ich me to love th of 


And view my te wy 


— 


- 


t 
x vin. 
| Dar the wounds which tin | 1 


1 


Where Mall t the 2 ind a cure ⁊ 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid, . 
Which e make pollution Pure. | 


And can 9 ſovereign balm be found, 


And is no hyſician nigh, 


To eaſe the pains and heal the wound, 
Ere life and ope for « ever fly ? 


. There 1 is 2 great phyſi ician ner, * 
Look up, U fainting ſoul, and he; 
See, in nis heavenly Imiles | 
| Such eaſe as nature cannot sive. 


See, in the Saviour's dying blood 
| Life, health, and bliſs, abundant flow; 
Tis this alone, this ſacred flood 
Can eaſe thy pain, and heal thy woe. 


Sin throws in vim its pointed dart, 
For here an antidote' is found; 
A cordial for 11 beart, 7 


A balm for every ainful wound. | 
| XX. Gn 


tenz * : 
CE” 
a te . 


le triumph'd o'er the powets of hell, 
And by his dying vanquiſſid death. 


And all the tuneful choir Laras, g 
Reſound in high hnmartal ſtrains, * | 


So may we bobt, and and 00 
In ͤ our 
His ſtren — — 


And love, and wonder, and adore. 


age hand, indulgent, wipes the 7 


LEVY 


He fought, he conquer'd, though he fell, 
While with his Jaſt expiring breath, 


©,” vs 


Now on his Father & throne he reigny, 


The praiſes af viforious love. 


r 7 . 


ail, N 
8 l , 
eder our ſpirits fail, 
Shall all our active powers 0 | 


Immortal honours wait above, 
To crown the. dyi ng. a guerax's. brow ; 


And endleſs peace, ;a love, 
For the ſhort So ſuſtain fade 


q< 113. r1/ 


Exalted near t viour's Legt, 5 
His ſaints 0 s ig 


And caſt their crowns — his 2 


ar 
5 11 
Thous 3 bott tender mercy h 
O Contrition's humble. er . mM 


eye: 


ell, | 8 Fry, 3 | 
! low, befire ü throne of grace "IG 
| lon bites. thy en wr In 
laſt thou not bid me ſeck-thy face? 
Haſt thou not ſaid, Return? 1 


nd ſhall my guil _—_—— 3 
To e ne feet? 

let not this aſylum fail, | 

This only ſafe retreat. 


blent from thee, my guide, my * 


abs wa one nary} 2 bis 

-  Wrough x rd ears, e nig 
ki How d ate my way? 
r Whine on this benighted heart, 
e With beams of mercy ſhine | | 

a let thy healing voice impart 
„ A taſte 15 joys divine. 
Oer 
eel, XXII. 


ur \ are all 1 | 
ba, . fight; 
let my foul, adoring,; own | 
That all thy ways are right. 


ute er thy providence denies, 

I calmly would 

W thou art juſt, and good, and ate; 
o bend my will to thine. NR ID 


IS: 


Whate'er thy Went un ondains, 
A —. 

me er xe) 
7 — bas, 


If pain and ficknefs rond this frame, 
IL And life altnoſt depart, 

Is not. thy. mercy ſtill the ſame, 
To cheer my drooping heart? 


25 R n 

eir power 

2 in ward peace they cannot wound, 
I thou, my God, art near. 


SK XXIIL - 
TEHOVAH * to th Orr l 

My ſoul for ſhelter ffiez:; 

© , For there I find a fafe retreat; 
5 When ſtorms and tempeſts riſe, 


is there my faith reſolves to dwell, 
Nor-ſhall I be afrait' ß 

Of all the powers of earth or hell, 
I thou vouchſafe thy ac. 


My cheerful hope can never die, 
If thou my God art near; 

985 ben raiſe my comforts hi 
baniſh wy feas, 


£ 19 
nſt all- fu pporti grace 
wind thy: can Wes 50 
jut oh! if frowns- 
Faith, hope, and life will fail. 


eat otector, and Lord 
7 'h — 6 Regan. is 


Suſtain my trembling heart. 


Prever let my ſoul remove, 
From this divine retreat: 

il] let me truſt thy power 

And dwell beneath thy thy . 


XXIV. 


ED 
the darkeſt hours, 
A. of — ſhine between. 


I 


nd, teach me to aloce thy bend, 
From whence my 
nd let me in this deſert lang 
A glimpſe of Canaan know. | 


griefs and pains th Y ſacred word,” 
2 — of we ot foul!Þ 


leſtial comforts can 2 


he 


life's varied ſeene, 


- 
— 


We th ge. | 
ind let thy kind, thy gracious work 


are mix d with. bon r. 
comforts. flaw ; 


And all their — ö 
ö iz | What's 


On thee . I ca care ;- 


X 120) 
Whate er, O Lord, of earthly 12 ' - , Wot: 


Thy ſow'reign, hand d „„ f th. 
Before mA awful throne let this 1. Wrby 
My tupplication riſe : 144 And 


ie 
8 So _— ry murmur free; 
„The gs of thy grace impart, . 
« And: _ me two thee,” 1 


4 
5 0 
Na * By * | ' 1%þ 4 


t, 


MY Sod pe; if thou art mine, 
Why rn Fs m oy ou with ſorrow pine? 


O leave me not in Abb. deſpair. 


Should all created bleſſing "fade, 2 
And mourning nature, 1. 
Deplore her every charm withdrawn, 
Light, hope and oy, for ever gone. 
Thou comfort ſhould depart, 
And N this drooping heart; - 
One ſmile from thee, one Seal ray, 
Can chaſe the Mades of. death away. 


My God. liſe, if, thou appear, 

Net death itſelf can -make- -me 25 
Thy preſence cheers the fable Sem. 

And gilds the horrors ef the tomb. 


ne? 


I. 


Net "i 


( wn ) 


Not all its horrors. can affright,... 


thou appear, my G light: 5 
Thy love thall al oy od. my g 
And e dawn around FT; ou - 


T5 Gn, alas! with drexdful pow. 


Divides my Saviour from my. light; * 


0 for one ha , cheering hour 


de 


Of ſacred freedom, fwect delight! 


, deareſt Lord, my wretched ſtate, 
And th almighty” pow'r, employ ;. 
o thee I ſeek, on thee I wait, 

For life, and. liberty, and joy. 


) let thy love ſhine forth; and: . 


My captive pow'rs' from firr and death; 
ind fil E my heart and life with praiſe, 
And tune my laſt expiring breath. 


en bear me to the bliſsful ſeats | 
Vhere thy redeem'd aflembl meets, * 
To . and praiſe with full delight. 


ere ſhall my 42 — — 2 - 
And all my or ever prove 3 


The doundlets riches of wy grace, 


The endleſs wonders of t loves "oe A ; 


Q = ) 


| XXVII. 16 
AND is the goſpel, peace and lover "2M 


Such let our converſation be; 
The {ſerpent joined with the dove, 


Wiſdom and meck. ſimplicity. 


Whene'er the angry paſſions. riſe, | 
And Joe our thoughts or Wn to 


ife, 
To Jeſus let us lift our 45 
Bright pattern of the chriſtian life! 


O how benevolent and kind! 

How mild! how ready to forgive! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 

And theſe the rules by which we live, 


Diſpenſing good where'er he came, 
The labours of his life were love; 
If we revere the Saviour's name, 
Let his divine example move. 


But ah, bow blind! how ab we ne? 
How wy: how apt to. Jury aſide! 
by” * nd upon thy care, 


. 


. R hs 


XXVII. 


HENT'ER I look, with frighted eyes, 
* W On death's impenetrable ſhade, 
Alas! what gloomy honors riſe, 
And all. my trembling frame invade! 


O death, frail nature's dreaded foe, 
Thy frown. with terror fills my heart;. 

Haw thall I bear the fatal blow  _ 
Which muſt my ſoul and body part ? 


Ah, could F know-my fins ſorgiven, 
Soon would: theſe terrors diſa 7 Ws 

Then fhauld I ſee a glimpſe of. heaven, 
And look on death without a fear. 


E. 


Then e 1 change the mounnful train, 
n thoughts and hopes ariſe, 
Above tho — ſeats of pail, 6s 
e To g > rioas warlds | the & 16S 


( 1224 Fg | hink 
With cheerful heart 1 then ſhould ing, Shall! 
And thus the pow 'rleſs foe def; 


O death, where is thy dreadful Runge” 3 
O grave where is thy victory - 


Jeſus, my Saviour, and m God, 
To thee my trembling pirit flies ; 
Th precious, thy atoning blood, | 
This e this wy e, ) teac 


42 x. 9 
AWAKE, my ſoul, nor rebate lie 
Amid the gloomy haunts of death? 


Perhaps the awful hour is nigh, - 
Commillews for wy yanting breath. | 


That awful * vill ſoon appear, | 

Swift on the wings of time it flies, 
When all that pains or — here, ind « 
Will vun . _—_ eyes. 


Death calls my friends my "neighbour 
hence, 
And none reſiſt the fatal dart; 
Continual warnings ſtrike my . 


And ſhall they f. n 
5 Sw - K, 


t 1g } 


hink, O my ſoul, how-much depends 
On the ſhort period of a day; 
„ hall time, which heaven in oy lends, 
Fn Be negligently thrown away 2 5 
rd of my life, inſpire my heart 
With heavenly ardour, grace divine: 
or let thy —— e er depart, 
For ane and life, and death arethine, 


) teach me the celeftial Milk, 
Each awful warning to improve! 
ind while my days are fhortning Rill, 
Prepare n me for the} Joys ore. ö 
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8 inmo mind, 1 
q And tr arch my inm nd, f <5 
Edt explore, 7 
ions Oer. >4TÞ 


The ſecret 2050 of thou 
Ind call my words and a 


zeflectt how ſoon my life will end. 


rs und think on what my hopes d 
That aim my buſy thoughts ba * 5 


hat wor K done, uns. what $0, do. 512 
? 1 Eternit; 


Om) 


Eternity is juſt at hand nere 
And ſhall 1 "waſte my ebbi fund, In 
Regardleſs view departing Gay Nor 
And throw my precious foul away ?. e 


Search,” Land, O fearch my inmoſt heart, Mf 


And light, and hope ms / joy impart; | 
| From guilt and — {et a> Sn parts ur. 
And guide me ſafe to heaven and thee, 


% 7 


| WIS Gas and fins terrilic riſe, W 
And thee Tl ho hope ng expires; 
O Lord, to thee I lift my 
To thee I breathe my y foul's deſires. 


Art thou not mitie, my living Lord? 
And can my hope, —_ comlort die, 
Fix'd on thy everlaſtin „Nr 
That word which bui the earth and ſky! 


nf 


immortal Saviour lives, But 
my immortal life is ſure; ! 
His word a firm foundation gives, efor. 


Here, let me build, and reſt ſecure. 
TP! | = 


{ a27 ) 


Here, let my faith unſhaken dwell, 
Immoveable the promiſe ſands ; - 
Vor all the powers of earth or bell, 
Can cer diſſolve the ſacred bands. 


Here, O my ſoul, truſt poſe ; 
rt, If Jefus 1 for Sl 
Vot death itſelf, that laſt of foes, 
Shall break a union ſo divine. vw 


4 0 


HEN death appears before my ſight 
W In all his dire array, 9 "g 
83 to the dreadful ſight, 


y courage dies away. 


ow ſhall 1 meet this potent ſoe, 
Whoſe frown my ſoul alarms? 

Dark horror fits upon his brow, - 

And victory waits his arms. 


But ſee my glorious leader nigh? 

My my Saviour 3 

efore him death's pale terrors fly, 
And all his dreaded pains, - 


Dads. u a. A. et * 


Lord, I commit my ſoul to n 
Till that illuſtrious morning come, 


And cloath'd in full, immortal bloom, "wy 


Then let me join their ra tur d lays, 


| ThEATH is the common lot of all; 


Both high and low, both' great. and ſmall, 


| To ſpend each day as tho it were 


68 


Ac the ſacred truſt 
Receive His nobler part of me, 
And watch my ffeeping duſt: | 


Where all thy ſaints ſhall riſe, - ; | 
Attend thee to the Kies. 


And with the bliſsful throng, \s on 


Reſound ſalvation, power and praiſe, dll 0 


In ITY ſong. ad ſt 
XXIII. F | 5 5 ! low 1 


Our ſure and certain doom: ejoict 


Are haſt ning to the tomb. 


O God, my ſoul for death prepare, . 


To me that wiſdom give, ia 


he laſt 1 have to live. ate 

From fovifl terror t w ke, Fou 
That Tat laſt may ſing, e 
4 O grave, where is thy v ry? y ch 


- 20 death, where is thy ſting? 


* 129 ] 


8 | XXXIv. 
TOW long, O Lord, ſhall I complain 
Like _ that ſeeks his God in vain ; 


anſt thou thy face for ever hide; 
and 1 ſtill pray, and be deny'd ? 


hall I for ever-be forgot, 

\s one whom thou regardeſt not? | 
till hall my foul thine abſence mourn ? 
ind ſtill deſpair of thy return? 


low long ſhall my poor troubled breaſt 
with theſe anxious thoughts oppreſt 2 * 
nd Satan, my malicious foe, 

ejoice to ſee me ſunk ſo low. 


Wear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 

fore my death conclude my grief: 
thou with-hold thy heav'nly light, 

lleep in everlaſting night. 


ſhate'er my fears or foes ſuggeſt, 

nou art my 12 my joy, my reſt: 
y heart ſhall feel thy love, and raiſe 
WD cheartul voice to ſongs of praile. 


— 


In dying goats and bullocks ſlain 


( 329 0 


TH HE heay'ns declare t 4 * „ Lor 5 
In ev'ry ſtar thy inden ſhines; $ Thy 
But when our eyes behold thy word, « 
We read thy name in fairer lines, Min 
Sun, moon; and ſtars thy yours diſplay, 
And hy me int mr 5 My Dane : 
Thy praiſe they ſpeak | ht, by da 
Dedliring The: to-ev'ry land.” e 1 


80 ſhall thy golpel be confer, KM. * 
So thro the world thy truth ſhall run, F. 
Till it has hy + nation bleſs'd; . 
That ſees the ſtars or feels the ſun. W 
| Here we thy nobleſt wonders view, 
In ſouls renew'd, and fins forgiv'n :- 
Lord, cleanſe my fins, my foul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heav'n, ) Tt 
„ | Th 
. hold 
XXXVI. t blo 


d ſor 
t thy 
Ir hid 


Give your burnt-off'rings o'er, 


My ſoul delights no more. 


When hs the Saviour, Lo, I'm here, 
My God, to do thy will?: 
I Whate'er thy ſacred books declare, 
, © Thy ſervant ſhall fulhl. 
Thy law is ever in my fight, 14 
I keep it near my heart: 1 
Mine ears are open'd with delight, _ 9 
To what thy lips impart. “ : 1 


„d fee, the bleſed Redeemer comes: 1 
Yo Th' eternal Sori appears ! . | |} 
Ind, at th' appointed time, aſſumes _ | 
The body God prepares, 2 


is Father's honour touch'd his heart, 1 
He pity'd ſinners cries, 1 


nd, to futfil a Saviour's part, oe * ll! 
Was made a ſacrifice. , * \} 
TTV I 
vn. ) Thou, that hear'ſt when finners cry! | | 


Tho' all my crimes, before Thee lie, 
hold them not with angry look, 
t blot their mem'ry from thy book. 


; vaineate my nature pure within, 
d _ m 25 e ſin: 
t thy g pirit ne'er depart 
r hide thy preſence from my heart. 
: | 2 I] cannot 


> 


. 
I cannot live without thy light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy ſight ; 
Thy holy joys, my God, reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. - 
Tho I have griev'd thy * Lord, 
His help and comfort ſtill afford ; - 


And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits vf thy Son. 


A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the facrifice I bring: 
The God of grace will ne'er deſpiſe ' 
A broken heart for ſacrifice. _. 


- My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence: juſt ; 
Look down, O Lord! with pitying eye, 
And ſave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 


XXXVIIL . 


600 is the Lord, the heav'nly King 
Who makes the earth his care ; 

. Viſits the paſtures ev'ry ſpring, * * 
And bids the graſs appear. 


The clouds, like rivers rais'd on.high, 
Pour out at thy command 

Their wat'ry bleſſings from the ſky, * 
To chear the thirſty land, 


ne, 


ye, 


Ling 


hy 


i. And Briti 


* 


CEE 
e ſoften'd ridges of the field 

Permit the corn to ſpring ; _ 
 vallies rich proviſion yiel , 
And the poor lab'rers ſing, 
he little hills on ev'ry ſide 

Rejoice at falling ſhow'rs : | 
he meadows, dreſs d in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flow'rs. 


e various months thy mercy crowns, 
How bounteous are thy ways! 

God, my. heart thy Goodneſs owns, 
And glos to ſing thy praiſe. 


* 


XXXIX. 


INE, mighty God, on Britain ſhingz 
With beam 51 heav'nly grace; | 
jeal' thy pow'r thro” all our coaſts, | 
And ſhew thy ſmiling face. = 


dſt our Ille exalted high Th. — "96 
Do thou our glory ſtand, | | 
| like a wall of guardian fire 3 
Surround thy fav'rite land. 
to the Lord, thou favour d land, 
ding loud with ſolemn voice; 
Britiſh tongues exalt his praiſe, . 
ja hearts rejoice. 
K 3 


Our 


White the creation's utmoſt bound 
Þ, ORD, when thon didft aſcend on hi 


More glorious: when the Lord was there, O! f 


And ſtruck the choſen tribes with awe, 
- How bright the triumph none can tell, 


Were all in chains like captives led. 


E 
Our fields receive their Maker's Imile, 
And yield a full increaſee 
Our God will crown. his choſen Iſle D 
With fruitfulneſs and peace. 
He, ever bounteous, ſcatters round eb. 
His choiceſt favours here, 0 


Shall ſee, adore, and fear. 


ee =Þ 


Ten thouſand angels fil'd the &; 
Thoſe heav'nly guards around thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend thy ſtate. 


Not Sinai's mquntain could. appear - 


While he pronounc'd his dreadful law, 


When the rebellious powers of hell, 
Which thouſand ſouls had captive made 


Rais'd by his Father to the threne, 
He ſent the promis d Spirit down, 
With gifts and grace for rebel- men, 
That God might dwell on earth Wir. 


1. 135 * 
Dre in our bead let us record . +. 
The ſorrows of our dying Lord; ; 


Behold ! the riſing billows rall, 
To overwhelih his holy loul. 


Yet, gracious God, thy pow'r and love | 
Has made his PR: our bleſſing _ 3. 
Thoſe dreadful ſuff'rings of th == 
uod for fins WEED. we had, 


— 


1e * . our expir . 

he . of thy ering Lord 

His ſorrows made. thy juſtice de, 
nd paid for follies not bis MH 


0! for his fake our itt  forgiy 
Wy and let the mournin artes 11 le: 
e. he Lord will hear us in his name, 


ll, or {hall our yy: be turn'd to ſhame, 
made 


X IAI. 


ESUS ſhall reign where'er the ſun 
Does his ſucceſive journeys run: 


4 ill moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 


. 
* 


is kingdom ſtretch com — 


„ 
* 
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1 36 
To him ſhall endleſs pray'r be made, I 
And princes throng to:crown his head; | 
His name, like ſweet perfume, ſhall riſe MW Wh 
With ev'ry morning ſacrifice. - 


People and realms of ev'ry tongue | 
Dwell” on his love with ſweeteſt ſong ! Till 
And infant-voices ſhall proclaim. 

Their early bleſſings on his name. 


Bleſſings abound. where'er he reigns, : 

The pris ner leaps to loſe his chains; l vic 
The weary find eternal reſt, _ 

And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 8 © 


Let ev'ry creature riſe and. bring — 4 
Peculiar honours to our King: 
Angels deſcend with ſongs again 

And earth repeat the loud Amen. Lo 


| 
1 
| 
| 
= - 
1 
1 
1 


xm. 
CURE there's a righteous God, 
Nor: is religion, vain ; - 3 
Tho' men of vice may boaſt aloud, 
And men of grace complain. 


SR 
I ſaw the wicked riſe, 
And felt my heart repine, 


ſe While haughty tools, with ſcornful eyes, | 


In robes of honour ſhine. 


The tumults of my thought * of 


Held me in hard ſuſpenſe, 


Till to thy houſe my feet were brought 


To learn thy juſtice thence. +. 


Thy word with light and pow'r 
id my miſtakes amend ; - | 
Wl view'd the ſinner's life before, 


But here I learnt their end.  * 


On what a ſtpp'ry ſteep 
| FE thoughtleſs wretches go; 
d O that dreadful fiiry deep: 
That waits tl:eir fall below! 


Lord, at thy feet I bow, 
My thoughts no more repine: 
. call my God my portion now, 
And all my pow'rs are thine. - 


3 
Y Soul, how lovely is the place 
To which thy God reſorts! 
is heav'n to fee his ſmilin g face, 
Tho? in his earthly courts. 


There 


= _— _ ͤ—2—ĩ—j—— —— —  ____ — — 


—. 


— ͤ—à1ö71˙⅜. . ..—˙r²¾⅛«; es a — ͤ! 22 = 


While Chriſt reveals his wond'rous love, 


Here, mighty God, thy words declare | 
And ſtill we ſeek thy mercy here, | 


( 138) 


There the great Monarch of the Kies 
His ſaving, pow'r diſplays, | 

And light big in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quick'ning rays, 


With bis rich gifts the heav” nly Dove 
Deſcends and fills the place, 


And ſheds abroad his grace. 0 


The — of thy will, 


And ſing thy praiſes ſill. 


XL v. | 7 5 The 
" of the worlds above, — 
How pleaſant and how fair a x Til 


The dwellings of thy Iove, 


Thy earthby te are? 
22 
: heart es, 

ä With — 2 | 
| To lee my God. 


The ſparrow for her SIE” fe | 

Wich pleaſure ſeeks Ig” 1 i 1. I A 
And winding ſwallows lang. by” Sad 
To Tod: their wonted reſts 


4 19 2 
My ſpirit ante 
ith equal zeal 
To ulld aun Gch 8 
"Among thy laints, 


O ha foals that pra E 
11 appoints © hem? 
O happy men, chat | 
Their conſtant fervice there? 
They praiſe thee ftifl; |, 
And happy they - 
That love. the way 
To Zion's hill. 


Th from ſtrength to Rrength, 
Thr kf 11s dark ke tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heav'n appearz. 
O glorious feat; © 
When Gow our King 
Shall thither gr 


Our willing ſeet! 


XI vl. 


GALVATION i is for ever nign 
The fouls that fear and truſt the 
And grace deſcending From on high, 
Freſh hopes of glory Tthall afford, 


ww 


Us 


. 


M and truth on earth 9 met | - 
Since. Chriſt the Lord, came down from 1 
: heav'n; 8 
Zy his obedience ſo complete, "T 
Juſtice is pleas'd, and peace is siven. 80 
0e 
Now truth and honour ſhall abound, JI 
Religion dwell on earth again; D 
And heav'nly influence bleſs the ground, To 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. A; 
His righteouſneſs i is gone before, WRT * 
Jo give us free acceſs to God; Nov 
| Qur wand'ring feet ſhall ſtray na more, Jeſu 
| But mark bis ſteps, and keep tbe road. Ang 
| | Anc 
| 14 | 
| ©. 4.--- | OR. 
FOR ever ſhall my ſong record, 
| The truth * mercy of the Lord: 


Mer and truth for ever ſtand, 5 
Like heav n, eſtabliſn d by his hand. 


Thus to his Son he 8 and ſaid, 


With thee my cov'nant firſt is made; | * 
In thee ſhall dying ſinners live, ] wy 


NE and * are thine bo * 
* Re 


4 444.) | 
« Be thou my Prophet, thou my Prieſt; . 
Thy children ſhall be ever bleſt: 
- E © Thou art my choſen King: thy throne 
Shall ſtand eternal like my own. - 


* There's none of all my ſons above 
8o much my image or > Ina, 
f Celeſtial pow'rs thy ſubjects are, . 
Then what can earth to thee compare? 


David, my ſervant, whom I choſe, 
o guard my flock, to cruſh my foes, 
And rais'd him to the Jewiſh throne, 
Was but a ſhadow of my Sn. 


Now let the church rejoice and ſing, 
Jeſus her Saviour and her King: 
Angels his heav'nly wonders ſhow, 
And ſaints declare his works below. 


| XLVIII. | | 
E reiens; the Lord, the Saviour reigns? | 
Praiſe him in evangelic ſtrains; _ 
Let the whole earth in ſongs rejoice, 
And diſtant iſlands join their voice. 


Deep ate his counſels and unknown! 
But grace and truth ſupport his throne z - 
Tho' gloomy clouds his way ſurround, © - 
Juſtice is their eternal ground, | = 


— rn nn 


— -— — —— — — 


1 3 

In robes of judgment, ja! he comes, 

Shakes thewiderearth, and cteaves the tombs; And 
Before him burns devauring : | 

The mouritains melt, the Wire. 145 


His enemies, with fore diſmay, | 
Fly from the ſight, and fhun the tay : 
Then lift your Heads, ye ſaints, on high, 
TER 12772 N 5 __ 


g "FLAX. 


BLESS, o my foul, "the living God, 
Call — thy ——— that rove 


= abroad, 

ö Let all the pow'rs within me join re 
| In work and worſhip fo divine. T 
Bleſs, O ray ſoul, me God of grace; 1 

HA s favours claim the higheſt praife : | 
thould the wonders he hath wrought efor 
Be loſt in fitence and forgot? SI 3, 
'Tis He, my ſdul, that ſent his wy” Yo 
To die for crimes which thou haſt done; Whort 
He ewns the ranfom, he forgives | mY 
And by Bis grace the finner lives. ut if 


* | | | | bh The 


10 : | | 
The vices-vf:the mind he Rea, 2 
bs; Hand cures the pains that waters feels,” | 

edeems the foul from hell, and ves 1 
Our waſting life from reat' ning — | 1 


Our youth decay'd his pow'r repairs ; — 4 
is mercy crowns our growing years; 4 
He ſatisfies our mouth with 4H 7 
and fills our hopes with heav 'oly fool. 


He ſees th* oppreſſor and th oppreſt w 
ind often 6-5 the ſuff'rers 7 x ' 
But will his juſtice more diſplay | 
In the era ITY day. e 


. % ＋ . 5 
JF God to build the houſe ay, 25 | 
The 'builders work in vain ; | 


ind towns without his wakeful eye, | 
An uſeleſs. watch maintain: - 1 | 


tefore the morniĩ * ariſe, 
Your painful work renew, 
und till the ſtars aſcend the Ries 
Your tireſome toit purfue: 


| 
ſhort be yotr ſleep, and coarſe our tires! 1 
In vain, til God has blelt ; 7 | | 


b, 


Ove 


ght 


ut if bis ſmiles attend your care, 
ä 2 {hall have food and reſt. „ 
The Nor 


. 7˙  - — — 


(148. ). 
Nor children, relatives, nor friends, | 


Shall real bleſſings prove, 
Nor all the earthly joys he ſends, | 


If ſent without His love. | = 
mM f b 
14 hel. 


ROM Joop! diſtreſs andtreubled thoughts, a 
To thee, my God, I rais'd my cries; 
If thou ſeverely mark our faults, 

No fleſh can Rand before thine eyes. 


But thou haſt built thy throne of grace, 

Free to diſpenſe thy pardons there, 

That finners may approach thy face, 
And hope, and love, as well as fear. 


As the benighted pilgrims wait, 

And long — wiſh for breaking day, 
So waits my foul before thy y gte; 
When will my God his face iſplay ? | 


My truſt is fix'd _= thy word, 

Nor ſhall I truſt word in vain: 
Let mourning fouls: addreſs the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 


Great is his love; and lar ; Sy ik his grace, 
Thro' the redemption of 


F 


He turns our feet from Fg ways, Fro 
And pardons what our hands have 577 


hts, 
T 


Ae. 
LILY 
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LII. | 
ORD, where ſhall guilty ſouls retire, 


Forgotten and unknown ? 


hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 


In heav'n thy glorious throne, 


ould I ſuppreſs. my vital breath, 
To 'ſcape the wrath divine, 

y voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave reſign. 


wing'd with beams of morning light, 
I fly beyond the Weſt, 


Wy hand, which muſt ſupport my flight, 


Would ſoon betray my reſt. 


der my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 


Woſe flaming eyes that guard thy law 


Would darkneſs turn to light. 


e beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee; 
may I ne'er 4 that pow'r 

From which I cannot flee. 


L 2 


( 24s 1 
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WY ELCOME ſweet day of reſt, 

That ſaw the Lord ariſe ; 

Welcome to this reviving breaſt, Ho 
And theſe rejoicing eyes! | 


The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to-day ; 
Here we may fit, and ſee him here, 

| And love, and praiſe, and pray, | 


One da amidſt the place = 
Whee thou, O God, haſt been, 
Is fweeter than ten thouſand days 
Of pleaſurable ſin. 


My willing ſoul would ſtay 
In ſuch a frame as this, 
And fit and fing herſelf away 
To everlaſting blifs. - 


LIV. And c 
THY mercies, Lord, amaze- our fouls; ++ 
Will the Eternal-dwell with us? is th 


What canſt thou find beneath the poles 
To tempt thy glory downward ns” ind n 


n 
behold a God deſcends and dies, 
o ſave my guilty ſoul from hell!“ 
How the black gulph, where Satan lies, 
awn'd to receive me when 1 fell! 


e end aingaance flo, 
o drive me down to endleſs pain! 


But the great Son propos d his blood, 
ind heav'nly wrath grew mild again. 


Infinite lover, gracious. Lord ! 

thee be endleſs. honours given: 

y wond tous name ſhall be ador'd, 
tound the wide earth, and wider heav'n, 


LV. 
Before Sermon. . 
) Thou, at whoſe r 
The opus light, darkneſs 
n | 9 3 
w-q = influence afford, 
and clothe with pow'r the preacher's tongue. 


uls!FTis thine, to teach him how to ſpeak ; 
is thine, to give the hearing ear; 
les is thine, the ſtubborn heart to break, 
ind make the careleſs ſinner hear, 
gehe L 2 Tis 


( 148 ) 
Tis alfo thine, : almighty Lord.. 
To chear the poor deſpondi ts = 


O ſpeak the ſoul-xevivin 2 005g, 
And bid the mourner's tears depart. 


Thus would we by thy grace be found, 
And thus, .on-thee alone, depend 


To make the goſpel's joyful ſound My ; 
Effeftual, to the er arg ps 1085 . 
51 4 iat bh May 

LI. 


Dtatb. ae) 
WW HAT. ſcenes of otro: and — dread 
Await the ſinner's ht 
Death's terrors all appear in ght, | 
Preſages of eternal night. 


His fins in dreadful order riſe, 
And fill his ſoul with ſad ſur ize ; / 
Mount Sinai's thunder ſtuns his ears, 

And not one ray of hope appears. Pieeſer 


Tormenting pangs diſtra& his. breaſt, I 
Where'er he turns, he finds no reſt ; eren 
Death ſtrikes the blow, he groans and cries 4 
And, in deſpair and horror, dies. 11 

ile 


Not ſo the heir of heav'nly Joy, 


His ſoul no troubled thoughts annoy ; n ger 
A ſteady faith ſubdues his fear; / 
He ſees the happy Canaan near. 


His 


+ TW M 

is mind 18 tfanqufl and en 

o terrors in his looks ae erg : 

N 

; and Crriooths His pallage to th tomb. | 

, | & — * oy $ Yi 283 

Lord, make wx Git and love ſincere, 

iy judgment found my conſcience clear; 
nd when the foils of life are paſt,. 

: Play I be four'@ in peace at laſt !.' 


or wo VIE: 


STS MS - Ng 
1... Morning Hymn, 12 
| _ of my Hife, O may thy praiſe 
mploy my nobleſt powers, 
Vhoſe goodneſs. lengthens out, my days, 
And fills the circling hours.. 
ES. > ins — 


Iread 


cſerv'd. b thy almight arm, 

I paſs'd"the ſhades of night, 

Perene, and ſafe from every harm, 

cries} And fee returning light. 

hile many ſpent the night in ſiglis, 
And 8 and woes; js 


i N gentle fleep | clos'd my eyes 
And undiſturb'd repoſe. Nit Ser 


| s 


fr: 


* 
. 
CY 


L 3 Whom 


| When 7.55 ſemblance der mo je 


(wo 1) 


. add, * on 16 re- | 
And 1 fenceleſs lay, 4 TIT 


Thy watchful care was round my bed, I} and 

"To guard my feeble clay. 121 The 

O let the ſame almighty care In b 

'" My waking hours attend; 1 t 
From every anger, every nare, * 

My heedlels ſteps defend. — 

it 

Smile on my minutes as they roll, Safe 

And guide my future days; And 

And let thy goodneſs fill my*foul 

Wich gratitude and praiſe...  ' 

n ee, | þ. 


(BEAT God, to thee my evening fon 

With humble gratitude I raiſe ; 
O let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praiſe. 
Mercy that rich unbounded ſtore, | 
Does my unnumber'd wants relieve; 


Among thy daily craving poor, 
On thy all-bounteous hand I live, 


e 


1 


o let that mercy on my heart 


With cheering, healing radiance chine; 


Bid every anxious fear depart, 


And gently whiſper, Thou art mine. 


Then ſafe beneath thy — care, 
In hope ſerene my foul ſhall reſt ; 


Nor ſterms nor dangers reach me 

In thee, my God, my refuge, bleſt, 
Let this bleſt hope my eyelids cloſe 
With fleep refreſh my Tebie frame $ 
Safe in thy care may I repoſe, 

And wake with praiſes to thy name. 


LIX. 


LO! he-eomes in clouds deſcending, 


Jefus, once for ſinners lain ; 
Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending, 
Smell the triumph of his train, 
All proclaiming 
« Ever mall Meſſiah reign.“ 
Lo! he comes, and all adore him, 
Seated on th” eternal throne ; 


Thouſand thouſands. baw before him, 


All their thou 


Men and Angels 


-4 


All, his Judgments righteous own. 
| L Evy 


ts and actions known: 
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(sl ) 
eye ſhall now behold bim 
Rob d in dreadful Majeſt 


Deeply wailing, 
Shall the great Meſſiah ſee, 


ho ſet at nought 5 fold him, 
d and nail's him to the tree, 


Ls! '-the Hills and Seas unbounded: 


At his Breath diſſolve away; 


All his were esd, 
Hear his dread Archangel — — 


* 


* Come to Judgment, 


\ 
o dy 
1 
nd 1 
1 


dori 


© Come to Judgment! come away l. Vith 
While the Juſt, by Faith fu upported, 


Shall, with Joy, behold their Lo 


rd 


Hear their name pronounc'd, tranſported, 


* 
— 


receive their great Reward, ' 
„ Hallelujah : 


Hark! _ ling in ſweet accord. 
: | Amen, 


For Chriſtmas Day. 


A VAKE, awake the ſacred ſong, 


'Fo our incarnate Lord : 


Let every heart, and every tongue, 


% 9 
— 4 


— th” Eternal Word. 


That go 


6 153 Y 
at Pe uncreated Word. 995 
By whom the worlds were made 3' 
ole voice the ancient print heunds 
Was in a manger laid. 410 
44 0 19% 
o dwell with mitery below; mr . — 
The Saviour left the ſkies; 
nd ſunk to vretchedneſs and woes red 
That worthleſs man might riſe. . 
rig ect 
doring angels tun d their ſongss 
To haf the joyful day: . %% U 
M Pith rapture then, let — tongues. - 
Their grateful vas pay ! 
old wa 
lary;. Eord, 6 thes is due? P 
With wonder we adore; : 
t could we ſing as angels do, 


Our nr * were Poor. 


| LIT. os 
For the New Tar. 
HE Lord of earth and {k Y, 
The God. of ages praiſe ! 


ſho reigns enthron'd on high, E 
Antient of endleſs days; 
ſho lengthens out our trial here, 

IC ſpares us yet another year. 


hat Barren 


— 


( 154 ) 
Barren and withered trees, 


We cumbered long the ground: 


No fruit of holineſs - 
On dur dead fouls was found? 
Yet doth he us in mercy ſpare, 


When jubtice bared the ſword, - 


To cut the fig-tree down ; . 
The pity of our Lord, | 
ried, © Let it ſtill alone; 


The Father mild inclines his ear, 


And ſpares us yet another year, 
Jeſus, thy ſpeaking blood 


From God obtain'd the grace; 


Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer ſpace; 
Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 

And lo, we ſee another year! 


Then dig about our root, 


Break up the fallow ground, 


And let our holy fruit 
To thy great praiſe abound ; 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
Thro' this 


.ev'ry future year. 


* 


l 
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LXII;” 


For @ Public Na. 


(GREAT God of heav n and nature riley 
And hear our fupplicating cries? © 

See Britain bow befote thy face, wo, 

Thro' all her coaſts, and ſeek thy grace, 


-. 


No arm of fleſh we make our truſt ; 
Nor ſword, nor horfe, nor ſhips we boaſt; 
Thine is the land, and thine the main, 


And human force and Hill are Vain. © 


Our guilt might draw thy vengeance down 
On ev'ry thore, on ev'ry town; | 
But view us, Lord, with pitying eye, 

And lay the lifted thunder by. L 


Forgive the follies of our tines, _ 
And purge our land from all its crimes: 
Reform'd and deck'd with grace divine, 
Let princes, prieſts, and people ſhine, 


So ſhall our God delight to bleſs, 
And crown our arms with wide ſucceſs : 
Our foes ſhall dread Jehovah's ſword, 
And conqu'ring Britain ſhout * The Lord! 


LXIIL, 


( is ) 
| 1 8 
For a Day A Public: Thankſgiving, 
PRAISE to the Lord, . his ear 
Propitious tô his people's prayr ; 
And, tho' deliv'ranee long delay? 330 
Anſwers, in his-well-ohoſen day - 


O may thy grace our land - or 
(Reſcu'd from. war's deſtructive rage]. 
. TI" Be (30 WS es? IOW 1 
The tribute gf its love to bring - 
To thee our Saviour and our King 3 
Our temples guarded from the flame, 
Shall echo thy triumphant name; 
And ev'ry peaceful; private home, 
To thee 2 temple ſhali becom. 


Still be it our ſupreme delight © 
To walk as in thy honour'd fight 2; ,v . 
Still in thy. precepts, and thy fear, 

To life's laſt hour to. perſevere... \..,,,, | 


it 4 DAE. +2 950140 554 
HR. 4 
7 For 'the Ning. 
ORD, thou haſt bid thy people pra 
For all that bear the 3 Fwy, | 
And thy Vicegerents reign : 
2 | ; ; Rulers, 


IS, 
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Rulers, and governors, and powers, 

And lo! we pray in faith for ours, 
Nor can we pray. in vain. 


Long, O long thy ſervant guard, 
And every threatning danger ward 
From his anointed head; 
Bid all his'griefs and troubles ceaſe, . * 
And through the paths of heavenly peace, 
To life eternal lead. $ 


Cover his enemies with ſhame, 
Defeat their dire malicious aim, 

Their. baffled hopes deſtroy ; - 

But ſhower on him thy bleſſings down + 
Crown him with grace, with glory crown, 
And everlaſting joy. 
To hoary hairs'be thou his God, 
Late may he ſeek that high abode, 

Late to his heaven remove: | 
Of virtues full, and happy days, 5 
Accounted worthy by thy grace, 

To fill a throne above. 


And when thou doſt his ſoul receive, 
O give us in his offspring, give 
s back our king again: 4 
Preſerve them, Providence Divine, 
And let wr long-illuſtrious line 
To lateſt ages reign, 
| 8 —_ LXV; 


Em, 
LXV. 
Fer « Time of Diſtreſs of b 8 


HOU'D famine der the mourning field H. 
Extend her deſolating reign, __. 
Nor ſpring her blooming beauties yield, 

Nor autumn give her wonted grain: | 


Should lowin herds and bleat b 
Around — iſh'd maſter . 
And hope itſel deſpairing weep, 


While life depot its ft fupply 


Amid che dark, the deathful ſcene, 
If I can. fay, The Lord is mine, 
Celeſtial joy ſhall intervene, .. 
And glory dawn, though life declines 


The God of my falvation Ties, 
My nobler life he will ſuſtain z 


Immortal his promiſe gives, 
Nor ſhall tht glorious hope be vain. 
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Li. 
Charity. 
GEE Hrael's gentle ſhepherd ſtand 
With all-engaging charms; 
Hark how he calls the tender lambs, © 
And folds them in his arms, 


% Permit them won (he cries} + 

Nor ſcorn their humble name: 

; For 'twas to bleſs fuch fouls as theſoy, 
„The Lord of angels came.” 


We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to thee 

Joyful, that we ourſelves are thine ; 
Thine let aur offspring be. 


If orphans they are left behind, 
Thy guardian care we truſt ; 
That care ſhall heal our bleeding hearts, 

If weeping der their duſt; | 

Ye little flock; with pleaſure Rear: 

Ye children, feek his face; « 
And fly with tranſport to receive 

VL The bleſſings of his grace. 
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GLORIA PAT RI. 
10 God the Father, God the Son, 
And God, the Spirit, Three in One, 


Be honour, praiſe, and glory giv n, 
We on earth, and alin heav'n. | 


Alotber. 


glory to th' Eternal Three, 
As was ere time began to coll, 
is, nor yet ſhall ceaſe to be 

| When! time has reach d its deſtin'd goal 


| L Auer. 


to th” Eternal Three | 
* Aſcribed, atid hi —— 


As was, and is, and ſti 


Beyond. the e end of tay 565 


Aube. 


the eternal Three be giv n * 
Praiſe on earth, and Praiſe i in n ben, n 
as was thro' ages 


Is, and ſhall for ever 
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, INDEX t the SUPPLEMENT. 
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[vp is the <A — 26 
Almighty Father — 16 
Awake, awake the ſacred ſong 56- 
Awake, my foul | OP — 28 
1. 5 
Before Jehovah's awful throne ˖ 
less, O my ſoul — 6 
' Befer » with ſnares N — — 2 
come Lord, and w warm — 12 
11 — — D. ; 1 
| 3 the wounds — 18 
Deep in- our hearts | —.— 30 
„Death is the common — 32 
Vn; | — thy 
n r. . 
ether of lights — — 7 
rot ever mall! 89 44 
f From 4 diſtrefs — 48 
8. N 
dess bee Lord | — 836 
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: 1 
Great ſource of boundleſs 
© Great God of heav'n 

Great God, this ſacred 


H. 
Hark! my ſoul 

He dies, the friend 
. - How long, O Lord 
He reigns ; the Lord 


| 1. 
I God to build ü | 
| Jehovah ! to thy mercy-ſeat 
Jeſus ſhall reign e 
| i Ls 


Lo he comes 


| Lord; where ſhall guilty 


Lord of the worlds 
Lord of my life 
Lord, when thou didſt 
Lord, thou haſt bid | 

Loft in deſpair - 

* f X M. X 

My ſoul, how lovely + 
My God, my hope 
My God, whene er 
| | O. 
O Thou, at whoſe 
O Thou, whoſe tender 


„ 
O Thou, that hear'ſt 
O let me ſear enk 


P, 
Praiſe to the Lord 


; il 
Salvation i is for ever nigh. 
See Iſrae]'s gentle ſhepherd 
Shine, mighty God 
Shou'd famine 
Sure there's a righteous God 


T. 
Thou * of the weary y ſoul 
'Tis fin, alas! 
The Lord of earth and ſky 
Thy mercies, Lord . 
Thou only ſov'reign 
That there's a God 
To your creator God 
Thy ways, O God 
The heav'ns declare 
Thus faith the Lord 
W. 
Welcome fweet day of teſſ 
What ſcenes of horror 
When, gracious Lord 
When fins and fears 
When death appears 
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When I ſürveg —— 23 
Whene'er I loo — 27 
When fainting in — 11 
White, i wt wilderneſs — 17 


Ye faithful ſouls, * Na- tragic 9 
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